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subordinate deceivers were leading entire households astray 
with false doctrine and self-focused philosophies. This again 
portrays the church today. Many churches are misleading 
their followers with myths, legalism, religious traditions, and 
teaching devoid of Jesus. The remedy Paul suggests is to 
eradicate this false teaching by sharp rebuke and by pointing 
the church to sound doctrine. 


lives through sound doctrine. \%4 


Pastor Scott Thomas is director of the Acts 29 church-plant- 
ing network. Next month he will be preaching some of the 
Titus sermons at the Ballard and Shoreline campuses. 
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\WHO CAN RE NANE ? 
An evening with the Mars Hill Choir 


and a special gallery by Mars Hill Arts. 
Refreshments will be served. 


Friday June 22 | 7pm | West Seattle Campus 

















JUN 
MHC | ballard MHC | west seattle MHC | shoreline 
north of the ballard bridge - : 7551 35th Avenue SW sschirmer auditorium (crista) — 
1401 nw leary way : greenwood ave Nn &n 195th st 
sunday services — 9am, 11am, 5pm, : sunday service — 10:30 am sunday services — 9:15am & 11:15am 
& 7pm (no childcare during the 7pm) thursdays 7am — men’s prayer ‘mondays 7am — men’s prayer 
tuesdays 7am — men’s prayer : thursdays 7pm — Proxy Student tuesdays 7pm — Proxy Student 
wednesdays 7pm - Proxy Student : Ministry (through 6/21) Ministry (through 6/19) 
Ministry (through 6/20) | 06.22 7pm — Art for Ears: choir | 
06.06 7pm - Kids’ Kore Quiz Off : performance and art gallery 














06.16 1pm — Redeeming Female 
Sexuality Leader Training 


support groups 


meeting weekly; designed to kindly and firmly bring about a new way of life 


























06.24 3pm - Gospel Class begins in Jesus. If addiction, abuse, or other trying circumstances affect your life, 
06.30 1pm — MH Health: Practical contact (206) 706-4892 or care@marshillchurch.org. 
Nutrition 
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A MONTHLY 
TASTE OF 


TRENDS, 
CULTURE, 
& EVENTS 


Send your Six Pack suggestions: 
voxpop@marshillchurch.org 


SPORTS: The Return of the Kid 

Ken Griffey Jr. will make his long-awaited Seattle 
homecoming on June 22 — if he can hang on for 
just a couple more weeks without getting injured. 
Griffey was traded to the Cincinnati Reds almost a 
decade ago; the Mariners (and his career) haven't 
been the same ever since. The beloved, good- 
natured superstar helped saved our city’s baseball 
team during one crazy month in 1995... 


COMEDY: :20 Funny Festival 

This night of comedy is all sold out, so you'll 
have to hit up Ebay if you want to see the third 
annual :20 Funny Fest at McCaw Hall. Based on 
103.7 The Mountain’s tradition of playing standup 
sound bytes every weekday at 5:20pm (and now 
7:20am), this year it’s business time with a lineup 
that includes Flight of the Conchords and local 
comic Duane Goad. 


DVD: Baghdad ER 

Filmed at the 86th Combat Support Hospital in fay 
Iraq, this documentary is a horrifying and humbling # 
testament to the dedication of medical personnel 
confronting the overwhelming brutality of war. 
“This film shows you the horror of what man can 

do to man,” says co-director Matthew O'Neill. Now 

on DVD, Baghdad ER receives a Peabody at this 
month’s award ceremony (June 4). 


DANCE: Emerald City Soul Club 
E.C.S.C. is a dance night dedicated to rare soul 
music. Next gathering is June 9 at Lo-Fi Performance 
Gallery on Eastlake ($7). The group's website says, 
“Since it’s inception [in 2006], our humble soul night 
has managed to gather quite a diverse following of 
regulars, from record collector nerds like ourselves to 7 
average-joes who know quality music when they hear # 
it...and enjoy a good dance!” 

(myspace.com/emeraldcitysoulclub) 


REGION: XXX Root Beer 

On June 24, this one-of-a-kind burger joint will | 
be the epicenter of Issaquah’s annual classic 
car cruise. Complete with live music at the 
last remaining outpost of the beloved 50’s-era 
restaurant chain, enjoy a throwback to the 
good old days that never really existed. (www. 
triplexrootbeer.com) 


FILM: SIFF 


The Seattle International Film Festival is the largest 
and most highly attended film festival in the country. 
This years event started May 24 and lasts until 
June 17, and features 227 narrative features, 61 
documentary features, and 117 short films from 60 
different countries, including 48 World Premieres. 
(www.seattlefilm.org) 


















ternational film festival 
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The Front Des 


By Andrew Pack 





Editor’s note: Each month, a different Mars Hill leader explains 
how the particular ministry they serve is working to embody our 
church’s mission: 


Mars Hill Church lives for Jesus as a city within the city: knowing 
culture, loving people, and seeing lives transformed to live 
for Jesus. 


The front desk is the first point of contact at Mars Hill during 
the week, be it by phone, email, or someone walking through 
the doors of one of our campuses. We are on the frontlines 
of Mars Hill as God calls people unto Himself in Seattle. 


Living for Jesus 

We answer phones so people will meet Jesus. Our posture 
and conduct reflects to the world who our God is and who 
Mars Hill is about. By our demeanor we show them, preach 
to them, Jesus as King. 


A City within the City 

A Mars Hill campus is a gate to our city within the city. We 
interact with people knowing the Lord Jesus in His divine 
sovereignty has appointed people to come through our 
proverbial gates—be it the delivery driver, a random walk-in, 
someone calling with an unsolicited opinion, or an email. 
Knowing this, we consider that maybe today is the day that 
Jesus has appointed to make them one of His people. 


Knowing Culture 

It is imperative for the front desk to be culturally savvy. As 
missionaries we have to be ready to communicate with peo- 
ple from every tribe and tongue in Seattle. There are people 
that, because of their job, have no choice but to come to 
our church on a weekly if not daily basis. This affords us a 
unique opportunity to have our mission field brought to us. 
We know culture to love our neighbors and to share with 
them the truth: our Lord and Savior. 


Loving People 

We have a chance at the desk to treat people differently. 
Whenever anyone walks through one of our gates, it is an 
occasion to interact with them as the image bearer of God 
that they are, with the dignity and respect they may not get 
the rest of the day. For the non-Christian, this interaction 
displays something different about our office, our community, 
and our God, Jesus Christ. 


Transforming Lives 

At the front desk we have the privilege of directing people as 
they take the first steps towards altered lives, as Christ calls 
them into a deeper, transforming relationship with Himself. 
This can be anything from connecting people to pastoral 
care, plugging them in with Community Groups, or handing 
them their first Bible. We work the desk in the hope of seeing 
lives transformed by Jesus. 1% 


Andrew Pack is front desk manager at the Wedgwood 
Campus (administrative offices). Before that, he was in 
charge of the front desk at the Ballard Campus. 








Role at MH | 
Oversee the support staff for Pastor Mark Driscoll 


| 


Born 
m~~- February 18; Orange County, CA 





— Family. a 
Married to Crystal (September 11); two girls, a boy, 
__and another child due in October 


First set foot in MH 

December 2000. We were told the preaching was 
terrible and the worship music worse, so we took the 
‘first bus from Queen Anne to Mars Hill, then meeting 
at 1st Presbyterian downtown. We mistakenly thought 
there was a relationship between our Mars Hill and 
the organization that produced the Mars Hill Review. 
——--walked-n,; heard Pastor Mark preach and Pastor Tim 
| lead worship and the Lord told me I would work for 

L thesemen. 


|__ Leadership at MH _ 
In May 2001 | was offered a $0/month internship and 
_ | couldn't pass on the career advancement. Pastor 
~~ Jamie (then Deacon Jamie) asked me to administrate 
the All-Ages Concert Venue, The Paradox. | worked 
~~ for 4 years and had 5 different roles until | was asked - 
to be the executive assistant to Pastor Mark in June 
~~ — öf 2005. As l worked in this role, I felt God calling me 
to eldership. | was installed and commissioned as a 
———pastor in December 2006. 


„Scripture 
Proverbs 1.20-33: The Call of Wisdom 


Last book read 
Hunters of Dune, by Frank Herbert’s son. This book is 
merely a shadow of the awesomeness that Frank was 
able to convey, but his son Brian resurrects beloved 
~ Characters and fills them out as best he can. Rant by 
| Chuck P. is on my wish list. 
Music 
have my-top-rated songs on shuffle day in-and day 
out. 


— 
| 


Favorite eatery 
Pasta Bella on Queen Anne - wonderful veal marsala 


*eleder (eľ’der) n. 1. Elected or appointed governing 
officer within a church (synonymous with “pastor”). 


| 1 Timothy 3: 1-7, Titus 1: 6-9 
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~ Worship leader (the BCG), and director of the MH _ 
Choral Group 

- Born | 

= November+4-+974-Bilings; MT— E A 
4 | 

|A Sr PE _ 


Married to Pastor Bubba since July 7, 2001; son Jones 


_ First set foot in MH 

= August 2001. We had heard rumors about this “arty” 
church full of “gen-x’ers” and thought we'd check it 
Out. We attended our first service at the old Paradox — 
Theater in the University District and immediately knew 

iwas home for us. We became members that fall. 


| 
hip-at MH ——_____-_—---— zeke 


| came on staff as a pastoral assistant in July of 2002 
and became.a.deacon shortly after.| “retired” from MH 





| Scripture 
~~ Ephesians 3:14-21 


————— ——— ee ee e 
iF 


| 

BIA fg ee ern 
“A man can no more diminish God's glory by refusing 

——to-woership-Him than-alunatic can put-out the sun by 
scribbling the word, ‘darkness’ on the walls of his cell.” 

= C.S, Lewis at 


-Last book read | TOERE 
| Currently working through Dallas Willard’s Renovation 
Joe Heart - giving it a major thumbs up!! 


f 


Last movie seen 
Children of Men ~ thumbs up — ` 


—Album mosttistenedto ~- 
Right now it’s The Strokes’ First Impressions of Earth 


a i = x - -— 


Favorite eatery 
[he Matador. 


*deaecon (de’ken) n. 1. Attendant or assistant to 


church pastors/elders. 
1 Timothy 3:8 








Muy Bien, 
Cinco de Service 


Act Justly - Love Mercy - Walk Humbly 


By Dean Paxton 





On Saturday, May 5th, several volunteer groups set out to 
literally sweep the city of Seattle and nearby communities. 
The people of Mars Hill served our neighborhoods and the 
citizens who live in them in a very tangible way through a 
number of local mission projects. Volunteers freely and 
cheerfully dedicated one day of their weekend for cleaning, 
painting, serving food, landscaping, and more. 

As the early morning sun began to rise, volunteers of 
all ages arrived at selected project locations and worked 
throughout the day in an assortment of ways: helping 
with housing construction in Federal Way for Habitat for 
Humanity; serving meals and playing games with the children 
at the Saturday Safari neighborhood outreach; and planting 
native vegetation at the Richmond Beach Saltwater Park. 
Some volunteers ministered to the homeless through serving 
meals, sharing testimonies, and just spending time with 
people in the neighborhood. 

In addition, VisionHouse welcomed our group to one 
of their transition housing units to clean and perform some 
light landscaping and weeding on the property and in the 
courtyard. The Union Gospel Mission and Mars Hill Church 
saw a swarm of workers cleaning, vacuuming, and sprucing 
up the building and the grounds. 

But beyond the tasks that were laid out for each person, 
the more significant emphasis for the day was loving and 
serving people the same way that Jesus loved and served: 
sacrificially and cheerfully. 

Jesus continuously put people above activities and 
events to demonstrate His love for them in a tangible way—no 
matter who they were, where they came from, or what con- 
dition they were in. Because He first loved us, we respond 
by reaching out to love our neighbors in the community the 
same way. Our volunteers laid down their rakes in order to 
pick up a basketball and play with a boy whose father wasn’t 
around anymore. One of our group members played on the 
swing set with a little girl who was living in the unit where we 
were working. 

Later that evening, after all the activities were wrapped 
up, we assembled together as one big family at the Ballard 
Campus to celebrate what Jesus had done through us for 
our great community. Everyone feasted on tasty tacos, chips 
and salsa, and indulged in a little Macarena dancing for 
dessert. Countless stories and boisterous laughter echoed 
throughout the Paradox Theater as everyone recounted the 
day’s activities over the lively fiesta music and dancing—until 
the last piñata fell! 

It was indeed a blessed day for the many who served, 
as well as those who were being cared for. To Him be the 
glory as we celebrate His love for us by serving our city. 1% 


Dean Paxton writes about Mars Hill Mercy Ministry for Vox 
Pop. For info on the latest Mercy Ministry projects and 
events, email mercy@marshillchurch.org. 








°°" Lifevas 


An Englishwoman in Texas 


Howdy partners! How y'all doin’? 

My husband Blake and | recently returned from a trip to 
his homeland: the land of sunshine, cowboys, yeehah (I have 
no idea how you spell that), and ‘Howdy partner!’ Yes, | am 
of course referring to Texas. 

We spent a week down there with friends and family 
because my little sister-in-law had her first baby. And little 
Genevieve is just beautiful! | managed to hold her a few times 
throughout the trip (there was a long family queue waiting to 
do the same thing), but it was immensely scary — a bit like 
someone saying to you, “Hold this priceless Ming vase for a 
bit. I’ve just covered it in grease so It’s a bit slippery!” That 
was roughly my fear level when holding her... may have even 
broken out in a slight sweat too, although that might just have 
been the weather. 

Oh my word people, | spent a week in glorious, hot 
sunshine — it was wonderful! It was in the high 80s the 
whole time with bright sunshine and wonderfully warm eve- 
nings. We spent a lovely time walking along the Riverwalk 
area by the river in San Antonio in the evening — it was 
bustling with people all out for an evening stroll, food, or a 
few drinks — and it was so warm. | loved it. | mean, having 
been to Texas a few times now, | admit that | am still a 
little disappointed that everyone doesn’t walk around in a 
cowboy hat saying “yeehah!” and wondering where they left 
their horse, but its still a great place. Full of friendly people 
and sunshine! It made me feel so different to be in true 
constant sunshine. 


Your Name Here 


lronically though, for a Texan my Blake is not a fan of the 
heat, or “extreme heat” as he refers to it. Imagine me happily 
walking down the street—nay, skipping—with the sheer joy 
of sun, and a little way behind me is Blake pulling at his 
collar, sweating, and looking on the brink of passing out ... 
yep, that was our week in Texas! Me, happy as “a clam” (a 
random phrase that | have heard several times since moving 
to America, | mean how do they measure the happiness of 
clams? How can they tell?!) and Blake, miserable and ga- 
sping for breath. It’s a beautiful picture. 

| think next time we go | will invest in a fab pair of 
cowboy boots (or cowgirl?), my very own proper Stetson, 
and a bit of straw to chew on. Even though I’m English, I’m 
pretty convinced that | could pull that look off and I’m sure 
that my fellow Texans would love to hear me drawl out their 
famous phrases in my English accent! They’d appreciate 
it...no really, they would. 1% 


MH member Jo Dean’s column appears monthly in Vox 
Pop. Read more of her adventures online at voxpopnetwork. 
com/ballard. 
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A glimpse at the successful Financial Coaching Ministry: June marks the one-year anniversary of this volunteer-run ministry 


Stats to be proud of! 


In one year, the Financial Coaching Ministry... 

e Built a great team of 17 people/couples who love serving as financial coaches. 

Provided all clients with practical money advice and a working budget to help them save for 

their financial goals, get out of debt, prepare for emergencies, give cheerfully to the Lord, 

and honor God by being a good steward of the treasure He has given them. 

e Served 150+ people/families in one-on-one meetings. 

e Helped those people/families pay off $3.5 MILLION in debt—well maybe not quite that much, 
but we can’t tell you anyway because we promise to keep all information confidential! 

e Replicated the Financial Coaching Ministry at another church (people are being helped by 

this ministry outside of Mars Hill!). 

Held several formal and informal seminars on money, stewardship, budgeting, giving, 

investing, etc. — both inside and outside the church. 


Why does Mars Hill have this ministry? 


1. We believe that we are called to glorify God with all we have, say, and do. That means 
being a good steward with all of our God-given resources-time, talent, and treasure (Matt. 
6:21). 

2. We believe that we cannot serve both God and money (Matthew 6:24). This means that if 
we're worried about never having enough money, then it is hard to keep our focus on God 
and not the $5 left in our checking account. 

3. We believe that financial sin runs rampant in our society and that the church body is not 
exempt from that James 4:1-3; 1 Timothy 6:9-10). We know that God can set us free 
from that sin if we stop loving money and instead choose to be content with what we have 
(Hebrews 13:5). 

4. We believe that a good financial plan can help us provide for our families and keep us out 
of future financial trouble (1 Timothy 5:8). 

5. We believe that we all are called to be generous with those around us and to share with oth- 
ers who are in need, and that this glorifies God (Romans 12:13; 2 Cor. 8:13-15, 9:11). 

6. We believe that we all are called to give regularly, sacrificially, and cheerfully (Proverbs 
21:26; 1 Corinthians 16:1-2; 2 Corinthians 9:7). 

7. We believe that with a pure heart, a little financial guidance, and a working budget, all of us 
can glorify God by being good stewards of His resources. 
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What people are saying 


“Although | guess | could have figured it out on my own (or should have been able to...), 
having a coach who was enthusiastic and Christian was extremely helpful. Ask my friends, | 
couldn’t stop talking about how freeing the appointment was.” —A.L. 


“Relief, even tears, as | walked away. [My coach] provided not only the practical information 
and structure to help me with my financial situation but with a spiritual foundation of good 


stewardship that empowered my own direction. | am so grateful for the relief that is pos- 
sible...” —J.G. 


“[My coach] helped me formulate a realistic budget that allowed for me to still spend money 
without going overboard.” —M.E. 


“| thought it might be consuming to keep track of all our spending and stick to a budget, but 
we actually think about and worry about it much less now!” —K.&L.I. 


“It changed the way we handle our money overall and has decreased the arguments and 
stress around it within our relationship.” —J.&M.E. 


“[Financial Coaching] has given me a long needed and seemingly unfindable peace in my life 


over my finances—allowing me to focus on the other areas in my spiritual walk and life that 
need focus.” —J.C 


Where we're headed 


In one year, the Financial Coaching Ministry... 
e Increase its team of financial coaches so that we can serve more people and provide 
follow-up assistance and basic accountability for its beneficiaries. 

Do more seminars/workshops on budgeting, giving, investing, etc. to better equip the 
people of our church on topics related to money. 

e Replicate the ministry at other churches. 

Continue to free people from slavery to money, so that they can serve the True Master, 
Jesus Christ! 


If you desire to experience the financial freedom that previous clients are talking about, to be 
a better steward of God's resources, and simply to make your bling work better for you, write 
to us at money@marshillchurch.org. One of our trained financial coaches would love to 


work with you! (the Financial Coaching Ministry is a free service provided for the people of 
Mars Hill Church) 
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The following is the final installment of a four-part series chronicling one family’s year- 
long experience “double-dipping” and eventually becoming members.at Mars Hill. 


je CONFESSIONS OF A 
g@ DOUBLE-DIPPER: — 


$ WHY ONE CHURCH IS 
BETTER THAN TWO 






By Ray Anne 


FALL: HIGH-TECH HAZEL MOTES 


This is my body, which is given for you. 
-Luke 22:19 


The church exists for others. 
Dietrich Bonhoeffer (1906-1945) 


Hazel Motes spent the last years of his life blind and insistent 
on wearing shoes lined with broken glass and gravel. It was 
his brand of penance for a life spent building the Church 
Without Christ, where he had proclaimed, “the blind don’t 
see and the lame don’t walk and what’s dead stays that way.” 
Motes eventually finds Grace and Redemption in the book 
Wise Blood, by Flannery O’Connor, but it is grace at a high 
cost, ushered in through violence. Flannery’s stories always 
depict grace as violent because the cross was violent. She 
had no constitution for cheap grace, as reflected in her infa- 
mous quote: “The truth does not change according to our 
ability to stomach it.” Hazel Motes became blind in order to 
see Christ, and he became lame in order to walk worthy. He 
dies at the end, in order to make the story live. 

| have always been captivated by Flannery’s vision, and 
| don’t mean the faculty of sight. | mean the gift of being able 
to see into things, the Christian dimension of vision, like her 
take on this violence of grace. She also had a gift for attach- 
ing Scriptural significance to everything in her works, like the 
name of her character Hazel Motes. A mote is a tiny particle. 
Jesus refers to it in Matthew 7:3 where He compares those 
who fail to notice their own faults yet see and magnify the 
faults of others, to someone ignoring the roof beam in their 
own eye while pointing to the mote in the eye of another. 

My life story is poignant only as Christ gives me the 
ability to attach Scriptural significance to my circumstances. 
Motes, roof beams, and all. 

Our roller coaster experience of switching from a church 
we attended for fifteen years to Mars Hill had seasons of dis- 
content, anger, bliss, fear, frustration, laughter, and conflict. 
As | write this, it has all melded down into wonder and wor- 
ship, and a deep thankfulness for the only Wise God. “For 
everything there is a season, and atime for every matter under 
heaven” (Ecclesiastes 3:1). “It is God who works in you, both 
to will and to work for his good pleasure” (Philippians 2:13). 

The more time that passes on the whole God-driven, 
double-dipping excursion, the less personal it becomes. 
Every step of the craggy path in getting us to Mars Hill was 
simply an opportunity to trust and obey, for there’s no other 
way. In some respects, | lost my life. In all respects, | gained 





it. Ultimately, this is not about comfort or blessings or friends 
or me or my family or theological differences. It’s about pre- 
paring to be His Bride and building His Church, singularly 
and corporately. It’s a mystery we die for a little every day, and 
the very material that brings Life in the end. 


“Remember that these things are mysteries and that 
if they were such that we could understand them, they 
wouldn’t be worth understanding. A God you under- 
stood would be less than yourself.” 


- Flannery O’Connor 


Although switching churches had several fever spikes in the 
double digits for us, in God’s economy | suspect this was all 
in a 98.6° day of building His small “c” catholic (universal) 
Church. No blips even registered on the radar. 

After a few painful good-byes, we were officially at one 
church again last fall. We immediately dumped the 5 pm 
service in Ballard and began attending the early morning 
Shoreline Campus. We loved the new five-minute commute, 
and besides a few technology bumps from time to time, never 
looked back to the Ballard Campus. Charlie and the baby 
settled easily into their new classrooms, and as long as my 
three teenage boys had coffee and Hemp Fest video to look 
forward to, we were good to go at 8:45. 

We signed up online for the Gospel Class, and for the 
next eight weeks | sat squeezed between my husband’s 
camel hair suit jacket and my brother's black leather. A few 
wires really connected during that time, especially in Lesson 
5: The Missional Church. That week | wrote in the margin of 
my workbook on page 47, highlighted and underscored: THE 
CHURCH EXISTS FOR OTHERS. Bonhoeffer had taught 
me that, and it was another confirmation that we were exactly 
where Jesus wanted us. Apparently it was one of the nights 
we also had candy for dinner, because there’s a smudge of 
Hershey's on the same page. The kids look forward to those 
dinners after Halloween, and it sure beats cooking. 

The Gospel Class has excellent content, and | highly 
recommend it even just for Bible study. But what | appreci- 
ated the most was the full disclosure attitude. When it was 
all said and done, there was no gray about who Mars Hill is, 
what they do, what they believe, how its run, where they're 
going, and the expectations of both the church and its mem- 
bers. Thank you, danke, merci, whoever wrote and agonized 
and edited and wrestled and prayed over that curriculum. 
Because like | said, it really connected a lot of the dots 
for me. 


SERIES RECAP 


Scripture & tips from an ex-double-dipper 








“His father and his mother knew not that it was 
of the Lord.” Judges 14:4 (KJV) 

Never underestimate the power of God actively working 
through heartaches and fiery trials. Often it is the 
crucibles that reveal His wonder working power. We 
have no idea what He’s up to until we see with clarity 
the big picture. 


“He changes times and seasons.” Daniel 2:21 

It is God’s business when things happen, where they 
happen, how they happen, why they happen. His job 

is sovereignty in all times and all seasons. Our job is 

simply trusting and believing in the same. 


“I the Lord search the heart and examine the 
mind.” Jeremiah 17:10 (NIV) 

God alone knows the deep things of our heart and the 
confusion of our mind. His Word is sufficient to cut 
through the bones, joints, and marrow of our soul. 


“This is my body, which is given for you.” Luke 22:19 
The Church (the Body of Christ) exists for others. 
We were created to be in Church community and are 


insufficient without His Body surrounding us. This is 
difficult to grasp in our Western individualistic culture. 
Scripture reveals we need the Church, and the Church 
needs us. We need a mindset seeking to serve others 
above ourselves, both in and out of the church. God 
promises that we are His personal concern. 


For years God had shown me strings of Truth, then 
capped it off as it were, like some unfinished circuitry board, 
and stuck it on a shelf. During the Gospel Class and the first 
six months in general of our time at Mars Hill, it was as if the 
Master of the Universe took down the board, blew off the 
dust, showed me the individual strings, took the caps off, and 
proceeded to connect them all together into one big blazing 
Lite Brite picture. It all fit. It was amazing. It was beautiful. It 
was Scriptural. It had a heart. It was high tech. It was called 
the Church. 

The smoothie process of our new church was the high 
tech downloads and email follow through. When we signed 
up to bless families at Christmas, there was a series of emails 
letting us know our choices, and exactly what to do. When 
we missed a service, we could easily download the notes 
and sermon. Brothers of the Empty Tomb were a click away 
for worship as | worked at my desk. If | ran into a theological 
conundrum when studying, | had endless new resources at 
the Mars Hill or Resurgence sites. And so, it was no surprise 
to receive a series of emails spelling out the membership 
process once the class was over. 

My husband had his paperwork filled out and ready to 
be turned in. It glared at me, neatly stacked, 90 degrees, from 
the corner of his tidy little desk. My paperwork, however, was 
languishing in one of the dozen piles scattered across my 
desk, somewhere in between yesterday's coffee mug, loose 
paper clips, the Comcast bill, and Dr. Seuss’ Mr. Brown Can 
Moo. A week after the class ended he began asking whether 
| had finished my paperwork, and | began regularly replying 
that | was getting to it. 

Truth was, | was a little askeert. That's a word my 
Portuguese neighbor, Mrs. Taneia, invented. She is a heavy 


SEE ‘Double-dipper’ =) PAGE 20 
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frienq 

Liz was a woman that could light up a room 
when she walked in. Her character, radi- 
ance and beauty came from her fear of the 
Lord. She was always focused on others 
and if they didn’t know Jesus, then that te 
what she would want for them. She might 
tackle you with a hug or make silly faces 
with you. When talking she would be open 
honest, and real. She was vibrant and T 
passionate. She was a servant: humble 
selfless and sacrificial (except when it D 
to her gum). She was a faithful friend. She 
has inspired us in our relationships with the ‘ 
Lord and our friends. 
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co-worker 
As an employee at Brooks 
wanted to build community and have an im- 
pact for the Lord at work. She did just that. An 
blished by Brooks said, “Liz elevated 
and confidence within 
yond. A consummate 
is good and inspira- 


(running gear), Liz 


article pu 
teamwork, spirit, energy: 
her department and be 


shining light for all that 
tional in the world, she brightened the days 


of every employee, account, and partner she 
came in contact with.” In her memory, Brooks 
has established a “Liz Duncan 
(brooksrunning.com.) 


Memorial Fund.” 


Editors’ Note: Friends of Liz Duncan approached 


pictures and memories; we are gla 


On April 21, Mars Hill mem 
Run. She was standing on 
on wet roads and struck Liz. 


of us who did know Liz have truly been blessed an 
her so that together as a churc 
reveal His glory in all this. 


a as] 


Vox Pop with the idea of publishing the following 


mber our sister here. 





d to honor and reme 


ber Liz Duncan was killed on her way to train for the Bloomsday 
the corner of Boyer and 24th when a vehicle slid out of control 
She died at the scene. 


y large church and many of you did not know Liz. Those 
d would like to share a little bit about 


loss, and wait patiently for the Lord to 


We know that this is a ver 


h we may grieve her 


and touched those around her. 


azing woman. Her life inspired 
ker, loving daughter and sister, 


Liz Duncan was an am 
friend, inspirational co-wor 


She loved Jesus, was a fantastic 
and an elite athlete. 

Liz Duncan had only been i 
and went to college at WSU. 
called Athletes in Action. During her junior ye 
as “her Man”). 

Liz's trust and heart f 
regular job after college, which fe 
moved away from family and friend 
helping athletes use their gifts to glorify the Lord and share the gospel. 

Liz eventually felt called by God to move to Seattle. So without a job or friends in 
the area, she moved, trusting the Lord again. She easily made new friends (which is easy 
to understand if you have met her). She researched churches and took her time before 
deciding to become a member at Mars Hill. She had been involved serving al the church 


and was a member of a Greenlake Community Group. 


We miss you, Lizzie Lu. 


SEE YOU SOON, SISTER FRIEND! 


“For I am ] . 

ae daria tend pa out like a drink offering and the time has come for 

iat Now thorediain os ime good fight, | have finished the race, | have kept the 

righteous Judge ae ore for me the crown of righteousness, which the Lord, th 

mace ge, wi award to me on that day—and not only to me, but al te, 
ave longed for his appearing.” -2 Timothy 4:6-8 (NIV) but also toai 


n Seattle for about a year. She was originally from Richland 


She played soccer there and got involved with a ministry 
ar, she met Jesus (who she liked to refer to 


d in her faith. instead of getting a 
do, she felt called to ministry. Liz 
king with Athletes in Action, 


or the Lord grew as she mature 
lt more comfortable to 
s to Ohio and started wor 





fighter 


Liz was as a woman battling daily to be 
Christ-centered. She was not a Christian 
who needed to give you “the right answer.” 
She wasn't afraid to shake her fists in 
anger towards the Lord, yet still sit humbly 
at His feet. She knew He was the only 
one who could bring her through the lies, 
fears, doubts, pains, worries, and hurts she 
struggled with. Her response was not a 
token... “I’m struggling, but | know Jesus is 
the answer”... it was “I am continually being 
torn up by lies, my fear, and sin, and | am 
crawling on my knees toward Jesus.” She 
honestly believed that, at the end of the 
day, He was the only one to change her, the 
only one she needed, and ultimately the only 
source of her joy. Now, for her, the fight Is 
over, joy comes easily, and she is with “her 
Man” Jesus. 


Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
who has blessed us in Christ with every spiritual blessing 
in the heavenly places, even as he chose us in him be- 
fore the foundation of the world, that we should be holy 
and blameless before him. In love he predestined us for 
adoption through Jesus Christ, according to the purpose of 
his will... — Ephesians 1:3-5 


Seattle, Washington. December, 2002. The 
sky is gray over Seattle Pacific University, the 
ground is damp but not wet and the rain-cleansed air 
is growing chilled in winter's grip. Students cross campus, 
hurrying down concrete lanes that cut through the glistening 
lawns, hoping to get off campus and on to a three-week va- 
cation as quickly as possible. All except for one very excited 
young man, completely oblivious to the rest of the world, 
bounding through the soggy piles of fallen leaves strewn 
over the bricks of the Tiffany Loop. 

A few of his peers stop to watch his exuberant dance 
for a moment, but only long enough to smile, shake their 
heads, and go on emptying their mail boxes. There’s a letter 
in his outstretched hand, but the onlookers don’t know what 
it says. And even if they did know what it told him, chances 
are they still wouldn’t be able to comprehend everything that 
it means to the skinny, blonde freshman. 

Below an array of governmental technicalities and social 
service pleasantries, it reads: 

Jeannine Hughes 

(485) 555-7491 

For the first time in eighteen years, this young man 
knows something about his birth mother. 

In 1984 Jeannine Hughes offered up her son Nathan for 
adoption through a private Michigan-based adoption agency 
called Catholic Social Services. She shuffled through files 
of potential families who matched her criteria and who were 
waiting to become parents by adoption, thereby coming 
across Ken and Sherri Ellis, a local middle-class, Christian 
couple who for years had been longing to start a family but 
found themselves unable to do so by natural means. They 
were what Jeannine was looking for. Only two short weeks 
after his birth in late August, the newborn was given a new 


t 


On February 17, 2006, Mars Hill members Ted and 
Sarah Dietz officially adopted Matthew and Carrie 
(photo couúrtesy of the Dietz family). 


family, a new home, and a new name. 

Sitting and talking with me in a local coffee shop, light 
pouring through the six-foot windows that span the side of 
the building behind him, the now twenty-two-year-old Nate 
explains that his adoption was an ideal situation. “Before the 
age of six or seven months,” he says, eyes focused squarely 
on mine as he educates me, “most children are still able to 
form the necessary bonds with their adopted mother and 
father that they would otherwise have developed with their 
birth parents,” which is exactly what took place for him. 

Growing up as middle-class as a person can get—white 
picket fence included—Nate never questioned if Ken and 
Sherri Ellis were “really” his father and mother. And they 
never hid from him that he had been adopted. Rather, they 
regularly reminded him of this fact, telling their young son at 
every opportunity that their family was different. 

“They would always tell me,” he conveys without falter, 
other parents are stuck with whatever children they happen 
to get. But we got to choose our kids, and we chose you.” 
From the unhesitant, unrestrained manner in which he tells 
me this, it’s clear that their message is to this day chiseled 
deeply into the man sitting before me. He understands. 


tbe 


Ted Dietz—a man I've just met, and in his own home-—looks at 
me with eyes both serious and joyful and says, “The first time 
| saw their picture, | knew they were my kids.” 

Over a cup of decaffeinated coffee and a plate of coo- 
kies sitting on top of a half-finished Superman puzzle littering 
the top of their round living room coffee table, Ted and his 
wife Sarah tell me their own story of adoption. 

In October of 2004, after two failed attempts at a long- 
awaited adoption, Ted and Sarah received a call from Pam, 
the new social worker recently assigned to their case. With 
an awkward air that comes with newness to a task, she told 
them that the state had found what they were looking for. 
She gave them an address at which to meet her early the 
next morning to discuss the next steps toward the possibility 
of an actual adoption. 

The address took them to a rundown grocery store par- 
king lot in Spokane, some three hundred miles away from their 
home in Seattle, where Pam stood ready to get right down to 








business, pulling out photos, information, stories: the works. 

“So,” Pam said to the couple still looking over the photo, 
grins inching further across their faces, “we'll have you meet 
the kids, and then in a month you can take them on home.” 
The young couple’s faces went blank, eyes widened and 
locked on the social worker, more than a little shocked at the 
brevity of the arrangement. 

Later that night, though, after returning home and 
catching their breath a little, they began to feel a sense of 
peace as they officially decided to assume the responsibility 
of parenting two new children. They spent five weekends in 
the foster house the kids were living in, changing diapers, 
waking up at two in the morning to ward off nightmares, and 
generally practicing for all the foreign tasks of parenthood. 
After this “trial period” they took the two home and began 
their life as the parents of Matthew and Carrie Dietz. 

The four of them are the Dietz family, and they will be 
the first to tell you that there is nothing ordinary about their 
family: two white parents raising a pair of black siblings, 
who were already pre-school and toddler-aged when they 
were adopted. 

Before I'd even arrived at the front door of their little 
mint green, one-story house, Sarah pulled Matthew and 
Carrie together—so she tells me—to have a chat about the 
man coming to visit. She looked the two of them in their big, 
dark eyes and made certain they understood that the man 
who was coming to visit would not be taking them away from 
her, something she has to tell them rather frequently. 

When family friends—primarily couples—come to the 
house, the kids often try to claim the guests’ attention by cha- 
rismatic force, energetically talking and crawling around on 
the guests like affectionate kittens. Ted explains, “Because 
they had been moved from house to house so many times, 
they're afraid it’s going to happen again, so they're picking 
who they want to go with. We call it ‘mommy-shopping.’ 
They're just trying to gain some kind of control over 
the situation.” 

| learn quickly that the road hazards of later-aged 
adoption are plentiful and taxing. The last two-and-a-half 
years have been a constant struggle for the Dietzes. They've 
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faced everything from constant physical sickness to a 
long streak of four-year-old chauvinism against Sarah; for 
some time Matthew presumed she had stolen him from his 
previous home. 

“And the troubles weren't just during the day,” Ted 
says, outstretching his arm. “We couldn't even get sleep at 
night because Carrie has these horrible nightmares. She'll 
just wake up screaming. Once she had nightmares for five 
nights straight.” 

“They're more like night terrors,” Sarah interjects, loo- 
king almost vacant for a second. 

Giving me no more than an overview of the short time 
they’ve had with Matthew and Carrie, they tell more stories 
of the difficulties of raising children who have never known 
instruction, never known correction, and never known a 
sacrificial and persistent compassion. 

At times, Ted’s mouth closes and he just stares at 
the coffee table, searching: for thoughts, words? Sarah’s 
eyes flash back to the quiet living room from her own 
distant reflection and she adds to her husband's tales, 
the sound of two kids at play downstairs echoing through 
the background. 

The alternating liquid shimmer in Ted’s eye and immobi- 
lity of Sarah’s face as they pass the duty of storytelling back 
and forth catch my attention more than their words; their 
hearts crack and burn before a total stranger. And though 
the hardships of redeeming the lives of their children has pro- 
ven even to be straining on their marriage, their partnership 
is unquestionable. 

The sound of children’s voices and little feet gets louder, 
chattering and thumping up the stairs from the basement 
play room. All adult eyes turn to the kitchen. 

Matthew emerges from behind the jamb first, an expres- 
sion of increasing boredom laid across his round, dark brown 
cheeks. He walks straight to his mother—seated closest to 
the kitchen. Trailing behind, Carrie’s smaller, rounder frame 
emerges from the kitchen as well, making a sort of back- 
and-forth, zig-zagged track as opposed to her brother’s 
bullet-line to Sarah. The two of them are definitely siblings. 
Though clearly different personalities, they've got the same 
pudgy-cheeked faces, the same dark-as-night skin-tone, the 
same round heads, and thin, straight smiles. 

While talking to their mother, they notice Ted in the 
next chair down (they haven’t seen him since he’d gotten 
home from work), and before | can chart their movement, 
both Matthew and Carrie launch across the room and leap 
onto their father, pile-driving him into his chair. A symphony 
of child and adult laughter fills the room as the kids crawl 
over Ted like ants on a doughnut. 








Carrie and Matthew Dietz 
(courtesy of the Dietz family) 











After a few minutes of parent-wrestling, Matthew and 
Carrie are sent off from the warmly lit room for another round 
of the Curious George movie downstairs while the adults 
continue talking. As they turn the corner down the stairwell, 
the mood shifts again. 

Elbows on his knees and leaning forward in thought, 
Ted shakes his head and continues: “It’s too hard to watch 
your son acting like nothing more than a creature trying to 
survive.” He sighs, “You ask yourself, ‘is he ever going to 
break free of this?” 

Sarah shifts in her chair, trying to find comfort. 

“But then,” Ted’s eyes flicker, “one day, he starts to act like 
a little boy.” A bright smile, deeper than his vacant gaze, arcs 
across the man’s bearded face. The beaming pride steals my 
attention for a moment and | don’t hear what he’s saying. 

“Things are getting better between him and Sarah,” he 
continues. “Matthew likes telling her the history of how she 
came to get them and bring them to the little green house—“ 
“For some reason,” Sarah interrupts, inaudible laughter 
brimming behind her smile, “he just loves this house—he’s 
always talking about the ‘little green house.’ And he’s al- 
ways telling me how we ‘chose Matthew, and Carrie, and 
Simon’—Simon’s the cat, and for whatever reason he gets 
grouped in there, too.” 

“He's a part of the family,” Ted chuckles—talking about 
Simon. He looks to the floor for a second and then back up 
at me, “And they recognize us now as protecting all three 
of them.” 

The conversation continues on a while longer, two coo- 
kies still sitting on the plate resting on pieces of Superman’s 
face on the coffee table. Much to the amusement of all, the 
Dietzes have now dubbed my interview with them a therapy 
session, as useful for them as it is for me. 

“We don't know what God has in store for us,” Ted 
says—the conversation clearly coming to a natural close, “but 
we're open. We have no idea what our kids will turn out to 
be. All we want is that they love God and love people. But 
really, they could turn out terrible; we don’t know. And that’s 
okay, God is still good.” 

As my mind reels from the shock of the trusting com- 
posure drawn across Ted’s face, he goes one further, “I tell 


i Adopted as a baby in 1984, Nate Ellis met 
his birth mother in 2002. (Tim Pearson) 


Matthew all the time: ‘I chose you. Your mother and I, we 
chose you.’ Hopefully, later in life he can connect that with 
God. We keep doing what God has given us to do in raising 
them, and | can only pray that they receive eyes of faith and 
hope to respond.” 

One of the trademarks of adopted children is an acute desire 
to discover their origins, their lineage, and to find the birth 
mother that offered them up. The mystery surrounding where 
an adopted child comes from almost always becomes his 
central struggle for identity. 

After receiving his mother’s information that gray 
December day at SPU and dancing about the Tiffany Loop, 
Nate Ellis traveled back for Christmas to his home state of 
Michigan, where he arranged to meet his birth mother at a 
local soup and sandwich shop on December 27, at one in 
the afternoon. 

“| got there thirty minutes early,” he tells me over the 
din of the other customers in the coffee shop. “That was the 
worst mistake | could have made. All | knew was that she 
was medium height, medium weight, she had short blonde 
hair, and was middle-aged. | watched every woman who 
came into the front doors, wondering ‘is that her?’ It was the 
longest thirty minutes of my life.” 

Eventually, she did come in through those doors, and 
he immediately knew who she was. She was indeed blonde, 
medium-sized, and had his face—or perhaps he had hers. She 
looked exactly like him, only forty-one years old and female, 
and she saw the same likeness in him. 

They walked right up to each other, hugged, and walking 
to a table, felt inclined to tell all their nearby lunch-goers that 
they were mother and son who had just found each other 
after eighteen years. It played out like a movie cliché. 

Through the course of their lunch dialogue, he got a 
glimpse of who his birth mother was, but not much else. 
They finished up their sandwiches, exchanged email addres- 
ses, and went their ways, keeping in correspondence for 
another year. 

In 2003, they met under the same conditions: same 
place, same date, even the same hour. But this time, he came 
equipped with his question: the question. 


Nate put his sandwich down and lost himself for a se- 
cond. He looked up from his plate to his birth mother across 
the table—only the second time he had seen her—and simply 
asked, “So what happened nineteen years ago?” 

She paused. “I made a big mistake...” 

“| understood,” he remembers today, not taking his 
crisp blue eyes from mine. “I had friends in high school who 
had unwanted pregnancies. Don’t get me wrong, it makes 
me sad, it really does. But it affects others more than it hurts 
me to know | was a mistake. Answers are a heck of a lot 
better than not knowing. People who weren't adopted just 
can’t understand.” 

Since hearing at the sandwich shop that Jeannine’s 

pregnancy with him had been an accident—that if not for the 
persuasion of her mother she would have aborted him, and 
that she had always hoped he would never find her—he hasn't 
spoken with her again. Not for the sake of bitterness, but 
because he had had his questions answered, and that was 
all he needed. He never doubted who his family was; they 
were the ones who had chosen him. Now he understands it 
all the more. 
In my own growing understanding of adoption, I’ve consi- 
dered how | plan to build my own family. How many children 
should | have? Only adopted kids? Should | have natural 
children too? Etc. It seems that there is no standard attitude 
about having a mixed adopted/natural family. 

Before taking Matthew and Carrie into their home, the 
Dietzes had tried for a year to get pregnant, only to have their 
efforts end in miscarriage. So, | asked Ted and Sarah as | sat, 
sunk into their pale couch, “Do you still want natural kids?” 

They looked at each other. “A year ago,” Ted answered, 
given unspoken confirmation by his wife, “we would have 
said no; things here were just too much. But, yeah, now that 
things are better, we'd like to have natural children as well, if 
we can.” 

Of Nate | asked the opposite question. “So, given your 
story, do you and your wife plan to adopt as well?” 
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His face stayed firm, un-contorted by internal debate, 
“My wife and | have talked about this very thing. | don’t hold 
anything against adoption—obviously—but | want to have my 
own birth children, and mixed families are just too hard on 
kids. People want to make it work, but as much as parents 
of mixed adopted/non-adopted kids try, the fact is that the 
adopted child is an outsider. Just loving a kid doesn’t make 
him entirely ‘his mother’s son.” 

People who aren’t adopted just can’t understand. 
Honestly, we don’t understand. Not fully. 

We can’t fathom what it’s like to be specifically selected. 
We don’t know what it is to grow up completely unaware 
of who we are and how we got to where we are. We will 
never grasp how it feels to weep over and grow to adore a 
child we haven't yet found and named our own. We don’t 
comprehend the victory of seeing a child redeemed from 
the shadows of abandonment. We who haven't been down 
the road of adoption cannot possibly come to a complete 
understanding of the wonder or the horror: all that adopting 
or being adopted into a family that has nothing to bind it but 
selfless love entails. 

But then, like most things, human adoption is a shadow 
of something bigger. 

If adoption is something weighty, something so myste- 
riously profound that those of us who aren't involved in it will 
never really understand its immensity, then God’s adoption 
of His people is infinitely more so. I’ve always wanted to fully 
grasp the mystery of the Father taking on illegitimate children 
by the blood of His one true Son. But perhaps He uses the 
metaphor of adoption because it is so mysterious, because 
it's something you have to live. We may never understand, 
but God may just want us to experience. 1% 


Josh Wall is a member of Mars Hill and a regular contributor 


for Vox Pop. A recent graduate of SPU, Josh studied adop- 
tion as part of his senior project. 


“Do you not know that your body is a temple 
of the Holy Spirit within you?” —1 Cor. 6:19 


Practical Nutrition 


Learn basic tips about proper nutrition including 
truth and myths around dieting, portino control, 


optimal food combinations, and more. 


June 30 | 1-5pm | Ballard Campus 


And look for these upcoming MH Health events: 
e Fitness (Sept) 
e Weight Management (Jan ‘08) 
e Stress Management (April ‘08) 
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Regina Spektor: “Dusseldorf” 

This track has some wonderful lines about travel- 
ing through Europe, which I would love to do more 
of in the future. | know its pop music, but its good 
pop music. Regina writes her own stuff and some 
of it ends up pretty fun to listen to. And my wife 
likes to dance to it. 


Pinback: “Non-photo Blue” 

The whole disc (Summer in Abandon) is a very lis- 
tenable bunch of instrumentals which are great for 
studying to. lve never paid attention to the lyrics, 
but who needs to when studying anyways? 


Death Cab For Cutie: “We Laugh Indoors” 
Death Cab has always been one of my favorite 
bands since my college roommate said “hey, here’s 
some music | don't like but you might.” This was 
one of the first songs I heard and I was hooked. No 
more Supertones for me. 


Sigur Rós: “Hoppípolla” 

Most of Sigur Rós is amazing music, but this is 
one track that makes everyday life feel like an 
adventure. 


Thursday: “Paris in Flames” 

In high school I liked to have a good screaming 
rock song to play at full volume while driving down 
the highway. Every once and a while I still crank 
this one to 11 and hit the l-5. 


The Appleseed Cast: “Hello Dearest Love” 
| love the way this song builds. It opens up one 
of their best CD’s (Two Conversations) with a 
wonderful piano and guitar intro. 


The Blood Brothers: “Cecilia And The 
Silhouette Saloon” 

Another song worth yelling along to. I’ve seen these 
guys a number of times live and they were one of 
my first shows after | moved to Seattle. It’s a good 
mix of heavy chaotic noise and a little melody. 


Team Strike Force/E-pop/Red Letter: 
“Destructor” 

Every version of this song — anthem, dirge, or face- 
blasting rock — reminds me of what an awful sinner 
| am and how powerful our Lord is. 


Mates of State: “Like U Crazy” 

This married couple brings so much energy to their 
music that it drives some people crazy. Personally, 
| love it. 
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IT’S |THE THESIS, WE NEED THIS, THE STORY IN SHORT: 
HIP HOP PROPERLY SUBMITTED TO THE GLORIOUS LORD, 
TT’ S| PROBLEMATIC ‘CAUSE IT CAN BE SCARY TO LIKE, 
BuT.|. . JESUS MAKES EVERYTHING RIGHT. 


The Ambassador “Thesis Pieces 





By Andrew Myers 
(photos by Luke Rutan) 


DnJ’z, the “Northend’s Finest Barber Shop,’ opens up onto Lake 
City Way in the shadow of a sign shaped like giant lady legs — stilet- 
tos and all. If Exotic Tan “salon” is the neighborhood dark closet, 
then DnJ’z is classingup the block as the communitys comfortable 
living room. 











Like many black barbershepsthis place offers much more 
than just a haircut. “They're bumping hip hop, you got a pool table 
in there — I mean, white America doesn’t know about that says 
Mike Hanson, a member of Mars Hill Church. 

The first time Mike walked into DnJ’z a few years ago, he ap- 
proached DeAndré (“Dre” — the ‘D’ in DnJ’z), and asked to start 
a Bible study in the shop. What went through Dre’s mind the first 
time he heard this request coming from a young white guy he'd 
never met? Mike himself wondered why the good barber opened 
his business to a Jesus freak off the street, but Dre explained it quite 
simply: “You told me you were from God. I didn’t have a choice.” 

This divine appointment was a landmark event for Seattle- 
based God’s Block Ministries. But a lot happened before — and 


a lots happened since — in this story of redemption, grace, and 














missionaries with the boom bap. 





SELF-PROCLAIMED KINGS BRAGGIN’ CUZ THEY ON CHROME, 

BUT TWENTY-SIX INCHES IS A PRETTY LOW THRONE. 

LIKE KIDS PLAYIN’ IN THEY DADDY'S CLOTHES WHEN HE’S GONE, 
THE CLOTHES DON’T FIT, AND DADDY’S COMIN’ BACK HOME. 


—Lecrae, “The King” 
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(from page 12) 

Mike Hanson got his first CD player in seventh grade. It was 
the early 90’s just when hip hop was coming into its own as a genre, 
a culture, and nothing short of a historical movement. As hip hop 
went mainstream, young Mike caught the flow and started listening 
to the likes of Public Enemy, LL Cool J, and Vanilla Ice. “It was cool 
music,’ Mike remembers. “I wanted to be cool, so I started listening 
to it and just loved it.” 

Mike embraced the excess rap glamorized. He grew up com- 
fortably in a nice Christian family in the suburbs of North Seattle, he 
says, “but I always wanted more.” He started dealing drugs to make 
extra cash. “It was easy for me to live the lifestyle and be real frivolous 
with just everything...lots of girls, drinking, and drugs. I was really 
taking on the persona of these rappers and the lifestyles they were 
talking about. The only real missing element was I wasn’t from the 
hood...but I learned as much as one can, I guess, from just studying 
the music.” 

And study the music he did. Mike devoured magazines like 
Source, XXL, and Vibe. He read all about rappers’ careers, memo- 
rized their lyrics, and followed rising stars with great interest. By 
the mid-90’s, executive producers like Suge Knight and Puff Daddy 
ushered in a new era when crews (rap labels) superseded individual 
rappers on the scene. Mike decided he wanted to be one of these “hip 
hop mogul, entrepreneur type of guys,” and started running with a 
local crew — selling CDs, doing street promotions, etc. 

Mike’s career as a drug dealer ended after he got busted with 
four and a half pounds of marijuana. Increasingly disillusioned, Mike 
felt his heart resisting the life he had chosen. “When I was doing 
all the drugs and everything, just living that lifestyle, there was so 
much conviction going on,” he remembers, “and that leads either to 
repenting, or it leads to more drugs and more alcohol. I chose ‘more 
drugs and more alcohol’ for a long time, until like [age] twenty-two. 
And when I was honest and ready to be like, “Okay God, I’m done, 
He was cool with that. And I never did any again. That was it.” 


WE AIN’T ASHAMED, YOU CAN CALL US LAME, 
BUT E’RYBODY GOTTA DIE AND STAND IN FRONT OF THE KING. 


—Lecrae, “Unashamed” 


After the Holy Ghost overwhelmed him with conviction, Mike 
started growing closer to the Lord. Part of that process involved 
abandoning some of his once-beloved beats. “I could not listen to 
Too Short anymore,’ he says. “It’s just sick. I cannot believe I used to 
be able to listen to it.” 

To help fill the musical void in his life, Mike’s well-meaning 
sister gave him a CD by an artist called Rubadub. “It was just at the 
church library,” he remembers. “I think it just had a black guy on 
the cover and so she was like, ‘Oh, this must be Christian rap.’ It’s 
Christian crap, is what it was.” 

Mike kept looking for tunes that would satisfy his musical soul 
but not gratify his prodigal nature. At a family Christian bookstore, 
the proprietors let him listen to any CD on the rack. At first, Mike 
heard nothing but rubadub rap and Christian crap. He gravely as- 
sessed what appeared to be a bleak future as both Christ follower and 
rap fan. “I guess Ill settle for this,” he decided. “This is Christian; I'll 
listen to it.” 

The Cross Movement crossed his path just in time. 

William “Duce” Branch co-founded The Cross Movement 
about ten years ago. It’s a ministry, a record label, and a rap crew with 
a vision that’s unique in both the hip hop world and Christendom. 


With his rare combination of gifts, Duce personifies this vision. 
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WHAT'S UP ON 









SHOWS, SHOUT OUTS, 
AND HOW TO 
GET INVOLVED 


JOIN THE BLOCK 


If youre interested in teaming up with God's 
Block or other missionary hip hop efforts at 
Mars Hill Church, email 
lyricaltheology@marshillchurch.org. 


GOD'S BLOCK EVENTS 


The God's Block crew will be participating 


in these upcoming concerts: 


WILLIE WILL CD RELEASE 


JUNE 23 
Harambee Church (Renton) 


JSON AND THI'SL, JULY 21 (Æ 
Union Gospel Mission’s Urban 
Outreach Center 


THE CROSS MOVEMENT TOUR 


AUGUST 14 (Æ 
Mars Hill Church | Ballard Campus 


K-DRAMA, SEPT. 15 
Location TBA 


THE HILL ON THE BLOCK 


Mike Hanson’s grateful for his fellow Mars Hill members who have 
used their talents to help God’s Block Ministries: “It’s cool being a 
part of a church with so many resources. The God’s Block logo was 
designed by my boi Gabe Coyne (gabestuff.com). We have a song 
called “This is God’s Block,’ and the beat was made by Matt Case, 
who I stumbled across on MySpace. And Luke Rutan, the photog- 
rapher for this article, will be taking some photos for our upcoming 


» 
. 


album and other projects (lukerutan.com) 












The Ambassador,’ Duce is a rap artist with credible skills 
and hip hop style. The man also co-pastors Epiphany Fellowship in 
Philadelphia, PA (affiliated with the Acts 29 Network), and earned 
is- Mfaster s degree in Theology from Dallas Theological Seminary. 
The Ambassador and many other like-minded hip hop missionaries 
care more about the mission than making a name for themselves in 
the music industry. “There’s a greater goal to pursue than platinum,’ 
explains Duce. 

This greater goal does not include celebrity-for-a-cause: 
prominence achieved for the dubious purpose of providing a larger 
platform for God. Duce rejects the notion that “One day I could 
be big; we're gonna blow up; we're gonna take over the industry; 
Christians should be at the forefront... It usually doesn’t happen the 
way we think it oughta happen.” 

In an interview with Sphere of Hip Hop, “lyrical theologist” 


and hip hop missionary Shai Linne expresses similar sentiments: 


I’m skeptical about|the music industry, including gospel. I have 
questions about the marriage of Christ and any kind of “industry.” 
Biblically speaking,|they seem to be at odds in terms of overall 
goals. Success from fa Biblical standpoint is rarely, if ever equiva- 


lent to success from|an industry standpoint. 


This mentality qonflicts with even Christian record labels, 
most of which are owned by profit-driven corporations. Artists 
like the Ambassador, $hai Linne, Timothy Brindle, and Lecrae are 
therefore supported by independent labels such as Cross Movement, 





Lamp Mode, and Reach Records. 


ee ee pressure of achieving market share, radio- 


friendly singles, and sold-out tours, these performers carry only the 
yoke of Jesus Christ. You can hear it in their music, which talks 
honestly about sin, repentance, hell, complacency, evangelism, etc. 
They sample John Piper sermons and namecheck classic theologians 
like Charles Haddon Spurgeon and John Owen. 

Shai Linne calls it “lyrical theology,’ combining sound doctrine 
with quality music and inventive rhymes. “We take passages from the 
Bible and put it directly into rhyme form,’ he explains on his latest 
album, The Solus Christus Project. “This could be the explanation of 
a particular doctrine from Scripture, or it could even be a line by line 
exposition of a passage.” 

“The medium is a unique mix of theology and doxology, says 
Mars Hill deacon Jason Wendorf, who is working with Mike Hanson 
to start a Bible study based on hip hop missions and lyrical theology. 
“Usually you have the pastor teaching theology, which leads to the 
worship band for doxology. Hip hop can mix both of these together 
in a way that is riveting. It’s a great balance between right brain cre- 
ativity and left brain theology that I’ve never experienced in music, 


worship, or anywhere else.” 


AT THE CORE LRAP’S] ABOUT ART LIKE A CRAFTS STORE, 
THE GLORY OF GOD IS WHAT ALL OF OUR CRAFTS FOR, 
BUT LIKE ANY CULTURE WITHOUT CHRIST—GLASS JAW— 
EASILY ROBBED OF ITS WEALTH, LIKE CASH DRAWERS 


—The Ambassador, “Amba-ss-ador” 


Upon hearing The Cross Movement for the first time, Mike 
Hanson was stoked to discover hip hop he could enjoy as both 
a Christian and a rap fan. And when he’s excited about some- 
thing, Mike’s not the type of guy who will simply enjoy it quietly. 
“Everybody's gotta know about these guys,’ he thought. 

Mike spent his last dime on albums and started passing them 
out for free. “When I approach someone, I’m very stereotypical? 


Mike admits. “I'll see what they’re wearing, and if it looks like they’ve 
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encAGE THIS 
ulture 


A great way to understand the ministry of hip 
hop missionaries — living, loving, and reaching 
the culture — is to listen to their music: a rare 
blend of artistry, theology, humor, and preaching 
(some of these guys even sample noted pastor, 
John Piper). Here are a few recommendations 


from God’s Block’s block founder, Mike 


Hanson to get you started: 





TOP LABELS 


CROSS MOVEMENT RECORDS 
These are the guys who started it all. Anyone good in 


the game right now was influenced by this label. There 
was Christ-centered rap before them, but it was awful. 
(crossmovementrecords.com) 


LAMP MODE RECORDINGS 
This label will send you a CD for free if you can’t 


afford it just to spread the gospel, and the emcees 
on the label are a whole new breed of guys who are 
extremely talented. (lampmode.com) 


REACH RECORDS 

The 116 clique, as they like to call themselves, based on 
Romans 1:16... UNASHAMED!! Down South is what 
is hot in the secular world, and this label brings just that. 
The beats they have are amazing. 

(reachrecords.com) 


TOP ARTISTS 
THE AMBASSADOR 


This guy was my main teacher via his music before I 
found a home at Mars Hill. His beats are extremely East 
Coast, and his rhyming, delivery, and voice are unbeliev- 
able. In many ways, he started this whole holy hip hop 
movement. He has even recently helped plant an Acts 


29 church in Philly called Epiphany Fellowship 
FLAME 


Flame brought the concept of teaching in his rhymes to 
a whole other level. The guy did a song on the doctrine 


of the Trinity called “Godhead” and nailed it. 


LECRAE 
Buy his album Real Talk if you really wanna have Jesus 


Muzik bangn’ out your windows. Raw down south rap 
music that gives glory to the King. 


SHAI LINNE 


There are few who can rap like Shai Linne. He isn’t as 
hardcore as the other guys, and he gets real deep in his 


music with his personal experiences with the Lord 


TOP ALBUMS 


THE THESIS 
The Ambassador 


REAL TALK ao AFTER THE MUSIC STOPS 


Lecrae 


FLAME aw REWIND 


Flame 


THE SOLUS CHRISTUS PROJECT 
Shai Linne 


KILLING SIN 
Timothy Brindle 
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A new 
sports fan is/ 
among us |- 


On Mother's Day, May 13th at m” 
1:10 p.m., God graciously blessed me 

with the ultimate sports buddy. One who will almost always 
be around. One that my wife will never mind having over—at 
least before he’s a teenager. One that, Lord willing, will actu- 
ally look to me as a fountain of sports knowledge (until he 
gets outside-the-home exposure). 

This kind of buddy is the best of kinds: a son. 

Joel Taylor Nickerson entered the world at a healthy 8 
lbs, 10 ounces, and 20 1⁄2 inches long. He came out with his 
left hand in his mouth—which had me praying earnestly for a 
southpaw...even better, a switch hitter. 

But aside from that miscellaneous musing of a desire, 
since that day, sports have barely crossed my mind, and it’s 
showing. lve learned that the sports world does not stop 
turning in the midst of paternal leave. 

For example, in my absence, King Felix made his return, 
Roger Clemens became a Yankee for about $1 million per 
start, and there was some kind of melee in San Antonio during 
a Suns-Spurs playoff game—suspensions and all. Oh well. 

| don’t know if I’ve ever been more distant from the sports 
world, and ironically (consequently?) have never had better 
perspective on it. How low on the priority list sport plummets 
in the wake of this recent event. How trivial and trite it seems. 
Did | really get that worked up over this stuff? 

Yes, and | probably will again. However, I've got a big 
advantage, as this time I'll have a little buddy with me to keep 
things in that proper perspective. At least more proper than 
the dudes who | go to sports bars with (no offense guys, but 
these babies are on to something, with their primary yelling 
being hunger-driven and all). 

And another advantage the undersized tots have over 
fully-developed couch potatoes: I'll modestly propose that 
babies are the ones who belong in sports gear, rather than 
the aforementioned adult males. You see, babies wear their 
little sports jerseys, naively supporting their parent's favorite 
teams. Adult males wear their jerseys, knowingly tarnishing 
the image of their teams (a la beer guts, back hair, and stories 
of missed opportunities to play at a higher level). 

Take your pick. 

Growing up, sports have always been a family affair. My 
sister and | decided early on that the best Father’s Day gift 
we could give to our dad, year in and year out, were Mariners 
tickets. And he agreed. So at least that one Sunday afternoon 
a year, we'd load up the van, and head to the Kingdome. 

This was my introduction to the bond that can be forged 
between any two men with sports as the medium, especially 
a father and son. 

Even today, more than anything else probably, my dad 
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Seattle Center offers diverse 
entertainment, if you're willing to pony 
up for the parking. | found myself 
trying to find a stall under the shadow & 
of the Space Needle twice last month, 
holding tickets for two very distinct forms 
of entertainment. 

In black tie and shined shoes (and 


a 
i 


some clothing in between), with my lovely wife 
sporting a black dress, we entered the Seattle Opera House 
for a midweek showing of La bohéme. Later, in jeans and T- 
shirts, we kicked back inside the enormous IMAX Theater and 
found ourselves tangled in the chaotic web of Spider-man 3. 
Swinging between the production of “fine art” and “comic 
book art,” | found myself eyeing the cultural juxtaposition: 
what was the real difference between the way Spidey slings 
and the fat lady sings? 

There were certainly some differences in the crowd. 
White, grey, salt and pepper, and silver were predominant 
hair hues at the Opera House, lips sipping alcoholic drinks 
and whispering in hushed tones. More colorful — even purple 
— hair was found at the IMAX, arguing over buttered or 
unbuttered popcorn and spilling Diet Coke on the sticky floors 
(no food or drink allowed in the Opera auditorium — heaven 
forefend someone spill their Panini). At the Opera House, a 
man in a tailored suit discussed the Seattle Art Walk with his 
girlfriend. At the IMAX, Captain America was sitting behind 
me, talking about the Rise of the Silver Surfer and Jessica 
Alba. “Aren’t you dead?” | inquired. The good Captain had 
also forgotten his mighty shield, and put on a few pounds 
since he was shot. (see April's “Holy Hollywood”) 

Critics didn’t like Spider-man 3, where the masked 
human arachnid finds himself trying to propose to his 
girlfriend while he contends with a vengeful old friend, the 
man who killed his uncle, and an alien ooze that brings out his 
own worst impulses. His girlfriend loses her role in a musical, 
leaves the web-head because he’s too self-absorbed, winds 
up having dinner with the old friend, and more conflict 
ensues. “Weak character development,” they said. “Flimsy 
plot,” they complained. The action sequences were quite 
spectacular on the IMAX screen, but that merely gets the film 
a “summer popcorn movie” label from the serious cinema 
aficionado. Nobody takes it seriously. With two preceding 
spidery installments, I'll agree the film is the least cohesive 
from a narrative standpoint. The pacing seems off, plot 
developments rushed. | suspect a longer cut of the film 
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could have yielded a stronger 
tale, but you only get screen time longer than three hours if 
your name is Peter Jackson. 
Thus, when | sat down to enjoy what is considered one 
of the most beloved operas of all time, | expected to be 
astounded with the nuance of character and subtlety of plot. 
My classically trained wife has the ear for music, so | could 
trust her judgment on its quality. 


Act One: A bunch of slacker bohemian artists who don't 
work complain that they can’t eat or keep their fire going. One 
shows up with money so they decide to blow it on partying. 
Rodolfo bumps into a neighbor gal and tries to seduce her; 
they both go out to party with his friends. 


Act Two: Party time! Rodolfo's friend Marcello sees his 
manipulative ex, who left him for an old fossil with a lot of cash. 
Seeing Marcello, she remembers that he’s hot, manipulates 
her current beau for a final chunk of cash, and runs off with 
the crew so they can all shack up together. 


Act Three: It's winter, and Rodolfo’s girl Mimi leaves him 
because he’s an abusive jerk, angry because he can’t keep 
her healthy...although he still hasn’t bothered to get a simple 
job to pay for heat. 


Act Four: Mimi hooks up with a rich man, but her health is 
too far gone. She wanders back to the Bohemian loft, weakly 
professes her undying love, and dies. Everyone laments, the 
curtain falls. 


Biting my tongue during intermissions, | bided my time and 
waited for the artistic revelation to sweep over me. | was 
certain | was missing something. (By the way, the nine dollar 
glasses of wine and four dollar cookies in the lobby confirmed 
that concession prices are the same, be it opera hall or 
multiplex.) La bohème troubled me; I'd watched Saturday 
morning cartoons that had more plot than this simplistic yarn. 
The performers sang many notes, but their characters had 
only one: cardboard cutouts with a limping, mundane story 
arc. There was nothing epic about the characters or their 
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Pastor Dad 


Fatherly Instruction & Correction 





By Pastor Mark Driscoll 


Editor’s Note: Pastor Mark's ten-part series on Spiritual 
Disciplines will return with its conclusion next month. 


“Hear, O sons, a father’s instruction, and be attentive, that 
you may gain insight, for | give you good precepts; do not 
forsake my teaching.” 

—Proverbs 4:1-2 


The season of Fathers Day is a timely occasion for daddies 
to consider the great work God has entrusted to them in 
the instructing and correcting of their children. And there 
is arguably no better place from which to mine the wisdom 
necessary for these tasks than the book of Proverbs. 


Instruction 

Throughout Proverbs we see a wise and loving father con- 
tinually teaching his children. His instruction is very practical 
and integrated into the teachable moments that invariably 
come up through the course of each day. Likewise, every 
wise daddy spends considerable time with his children like 
Jesus did with His disciples, making the most of every oppor- 
tunity to teach about God the Father through the teachable 
moments he provides. 

The wise fathers’ example in Proverbs also stands as a 
sharp rebuke to those fathers who rob the Scriptures of their 
joy by teaching in a cruel or overly regimented and legalistic 
manner. For example, one little girl | know lamented prayer 
and Bible study time with her daddy because it took so long 
and was so structured that she could see no value or fun in 
it. This sort of fatherly instruction is not merely a failure, it is a 
sin. 

To be a good teacher, a daddy must use his imagina- 
tion, particularly when his children are small. A wise dad 
makes up fun Bible questions for his kids to answer and buys 
props and secondhand clothes so that they can dress up in 
costumes and act out Bible stories with full drama while he 
serves as the narrator. A wise dad may realize that a personal 
quiet time where he hides away in a quiet place to read the 
Bible is unwise; instead, he embraces the noisy living room 
as an opportunity for the kids to see their dad with his Bible 
open as a form of modeling. Also, if dad frequently has his 
Bible open, his children will be more likely to ask him ques- 
tions about God and life because they see that he possesses 
answers from God's Word. 

Regarding Proverbs, we are told that it was written “to 
give prudence to the simple, knowledge and discretion to 
the youth” (Proverbs 1:4). While fathers must avoid dumping 
too much on their children, they must also avoid expecting 
too little of them. As a new father some years ago, | was 
amazed to see my first two children begin praying on their 
own to Jesus at eighteen months of age. The first time my 
daughter prayed on her own was when | was lying in bed 
sick and she put her hand on me and prayed for my healing 
because she had seen her mother do the same thing. At the 


young age of two, my son Zachariah would bring me his kids’ 
Bible and ask me to read for extended periods of time, as his 
mind was fascinated with the images of war, kings, dragons, 
shepherd boys, and miracles. As | read to him about Goliath, 
Nebuchadnezzar, and Pharaoh, he kept asking questions 
about why they did not love God and we began discussing 
very significant theology together at the tender age of two. 
Today, as the father of five children ages one to nine | re- 
main continually encouraged by how much my children are 
able to understand providing | take the time to teach it to 
them in a way they can understand. On this point, for ex- 
ample, 2 Timothy 3:15 mentions that Timothy had known the 
Scriptures from infancy. 

Furthermore, a wise father follows the example of 
Proverbs and repeats himself often because children are 
prone to forgetfulness. To accomplish this, a father must not 
only instruct, he must also make sure that his kids do not 
mock him in disrespect (Proverbs 13:1). He must also make 
sure that they don’t stray from his teaching, but instead keep 
on the right path through an ongoing relationship with their 
dad (Proverbs 19:27, 23:19). Some men wrongly think that 
because they have taught something once to their children 
that it will stick forever. However, instruction is not a one-time 
event, but rather a lifetime endeavor in the context of a lov- 
ingly encouraging relationship. Practically, this explains why 
the same points are repeatedly stated throughout Proverbs. 


Correction 

In addition to instruction, a father must also discipline his 
child. Instruction comes first, and then comes discipline. 
Some men spank their kids and their kids don’t know why 
because their father failed to instruct and only disciplined 
them. This kind of pattern can be very confusing and the 
means by which a daddy violates the command of Ephesians 
6:4 which forbid dads from provoking their children to anger. 
Therefore, a father must first teach his children what they are 
to do and not to do, then teach them the consequences if 
they disobey, and then enforce his teaching so that they do 
not consider him a liar. 

This is exactly how God our Father parents us. In 
Genesis, He commanded Adam, “Don’t eat from this tree or 
you will die.” God was very simple and very clear about the 
command and the consequence if it was disobeyed. Then, 
upon sinful disobedience, Adam experienced the promised 
consequence of his sin. 

Through discipline, a wise father seeks to cultivate his 
children so that they can become self-disciplined as a dis- 
ciple of Jesus and not continually need a wooden spoon or 
jail cell to keep them in line. Simply, the purpose of discipline 
is not to punish a child but to correct them so that they can 
live as self-disciplined disciples. Therefore, correction is not 
to be done in anger, violence, or retribution, but in loving and 
calm correction. The father who lashes out with words or 
hands of punishment is not practicing biblical correction, but 
rather violating one of the Ten Commandments in seed form 
with murder in his heart. 


Proverbs 3:11-12 says, “My son, do not despise the 
Lord’s discipline or be weary of his reproof, for the Lord 
reproves him whom he loves, as a father the son in whom he 
delights.” The principle here is that only those people who 
lovingly delight in a child have earned the right to discipline 
them. Fathers who don’t delight in their children and love 
them while disciplining them are just being mean, angry, 
and violent. As, Proverbs 13:24 says, “Whoever spares 
the rod hates his son, but he who loves him is diligent to 
discipline him.” 

Once prepared with a heart of love for the child that 
leads to instruction and correction a father must accept that 
correction is one of the ways in which a father demonstrates 
his love for his child. Proverbs 19:18 says, “Discipline your 
son, for there is hope; do not set your heart on putting him 
to death.” The issue is this: If you wait too long to discipline 
your children, they may die before they are corrected and 
then all hope is extinguished. There are innumerable tragic 
examples from the child who became drug addicted, alcohol 
dependant, sexually perverted, disease infected and the like 
that, according to Proverbs, should have been disciplined 
while there was more hope. 

Some fathers wait too long to teach and correct their 
children and then try to fly in like a superhero at the last min- 
ute to save the day. Such fathers are often peppered with 
questions about why they have been negligent and why the 
child should listen to what they now demand since they have 
no loving relationship. On this point, Proverbs 29:17 tells 
fathers, “Discipline your son and he will give you rest; he will 
give delight to your heart.” This is what every daddy should 
desire. We are to instruct and correct our children so that we 
can have a peaceful and enjoyable relationship with them as 
we delight in who they are becoming by God's grace. 


Fathers must do their duties of instruction and correction 
without pushing the entire burden off on their wives. Because 
mom is home with the children teaching and disciplining 
each day, there is a propensity for dad to come home from 
work and refuse to discipline the children, either because 
he’s tired or because he instead tries to be the good and fun 
parent, thus painting mom as the bad and mean parent. 

Worse still, in some homes, mom will discipline the kids, 
only to have dad overrule her and tell the kids to do whatever 
they want so that he is training his children to dishonor and 
disobey their own mother. Such fathers wrongly think that 
they are loving their kids because their kids really like them 
as little more than a foolish peer. But their kids only like them 
in the same way an alcoholic likes a liquor store. 

Conversely, a wise father gives his children what they 
need, which is not always what they want. And, what they 
need is a father who is willing to embrace his loving duties 
of biblical instruction and loving correction in harmony with 
his wife. x 


Mark Driscoll is lead pastor of Mars Hill Church. He is the 
father of five children. 


June 03 2007 VV 


=) ‘God’s Block’ (from pg. 15) 


been watching [rapper] T.I. videos for the past six months, then I'll 
be like, “Let’s go give that guy some music!” 

Now hold up. Even with the stamp of approval from an experi- 
enced rap aficionado like Mike, it would seem unlikely that the same 
crowd that celebrates the guns, drugs, and sex antics of mainstream 
hip hop would be all that excited about songs called “Jesus Muzik” 
and “Let’s Kill Sin.” If you took the sin out of rap — the drugs, the 
vengeance, the egos, the promiscuity, the misogyny, the materialism 
— would there be anything left? In other words, does the appeal of 
hip hop music depend on its iniquitous content? 

Certainly the mere art form of rhymes over beats can develop 
without X-rated material. But more than that, in some ways the 
genre of rap is actually tailor-made for contextualizing the gospel. 
With rap’s emphasis on wordplay and lyrics, the composition of an 
emcee’s performance resembles a speech more than a song. As Shai 
Linne observes, “Every rapper’s a preacher; only question is, what’s 
your sermon about?” 

And although the egotistical posturing of rap (possibly the 
only genre whose artists can get away with singing love songs to 
themselves, i.e. Nelly’s “Dilemma” and Biggie’s “Hypnotize”) is at 
odds with biblical living (Proverbs 3:34 cf. James 4:6), hip hop’s 
penchant for bold proclamations of worth and glory is useful for 
Christians who make their boast in the Lord (2 Corinthians 10:17). 

Finally, while sociopolitical commentary has taken a back seat 
to provocative sensuality in the hip hop world at large, the culture has 
a strong tradition as a voice for social change. In a way, independent 
Christian hip hop artists carry this torch today by critiquing hip hop 
culture itself, and by bringing the gospel, which represents the most 
radical form of social change of all. 

“The music is legit,” Mike vouches. In fact, on one occasion he 
spent thirty minutes talking to some kids in the park. “They would 
not listen to the music,’ Mike remember, “and I waited ‘til they did. 
They went nuts. They couldn't even believe how tight it was...it 
works so well as an outreach. It’s ridiculous.” 

Whether or not Christian hip hop will crack the Top Forty 
doesn’t really matter. Duce, Mike, and other hip hop missionaries 
dig rap, but they love Jesus; the music is merely a bridge to reach real 
communities of individual people created in the image of God. “Sure 
the music itself is ministry,’ Mike says, “but there’s so much more to 
it.” 

I’M OUT TO TAKE THE BIBLE, CREATE DISCIPLES, 
WHO MAKE DISCIPLES, DISCIPLE-CYCLES. 

THAT'S WHY I WANT THE BEATS TO KNOCK 

SO AFTER THE MUSIC STOPS YOU CAN MEET THE ROCK. 
—Lecrae, “After the Music Stops” 


As anatural promoter, Mike was handing out Cross Movement CDs 
as an excuse to talk about his greatest passion: Jesus Christ. After 
awhile, however, these impromptu conversations in the street frus- 
trated Mike because he was “passing a CD to a kid, talking to him 
about the gospel — but the kid would leave with the CD and that’s it. 
Never see him again.” That’s when God began building the vision for 
God's Block: to take the gospel to a place where hip hop already has 
community and fellowship, a place like the barbershop. 

The first barbershop Bible study was at DnJ’z. Shortly after, 
Mike started another group at Paul’s Custom Cutz in the Southend. 
After Mike connected with others who shared the vision—guys like 
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Josh Donnell, who now co-leads the ministry—outreach events 
and concerts soon followed. Now when he handed out CDs on the 
street, Mike could follow up by inviting kids to the Bible study at the 
barbershop or the hip hop show down the street. 

Though it may be hard to picture a jovial 29-year-old suburban 
white guy at the vanguard of hip hop missions to Seattle, his generos- 
ity in service, enthusiasm for the culture, and heart for discipleship 
are evidence that he is the man for the job. When it comes to race, 
“Tt really hasn’t been a problem,’ Mike says. “Can it be intimidating? 
Yeah, but I don’t let that hinder me.” 

Indeed, armed with a disarming smile and a personable yet 
confident demeanor, Mike brings it bold with the Message. Yet he’s 
also the first to admit that, “If I come with any kind of confidence, it’s 
all rooted in Christ...People might look at me different or whatever, 
but I’m out there with Jesus.” 

The name “God’s Block” was born out of this mentality. In the 
early days, around 2002, 2003, Mike thought about calling it “Triple 
Threat Ministries,’ an aggressive allusion to the Trinity. But then one 
day, he remembers, “I had given some kids CDs, and they were acting 
all hard, and then after they walked away I kind of said to myself, 
‘Man, this ain’t your block, it’s God’s block.” 

With a new name and a passionate visionary, the ministry 
gained momentum early on, but then a number of obstacles nearly 
destroyed the entire effort. A false teacher, a bad career move, and 
a failed business plan have all threatened to shipwreck God’s Block 
over the past few years. 

Mike humbly accepts responsibility for these and other mis- 
takes. If God’s Block’s rocky beginnings demonstrate the weakness 
of man, however, how much more does the ministry’s continued 
existence reveal the mercy and faithfulness of a God in control. Mike 
has noticed a common thread throughout all of these incidents: 
“Sometimes I'll wait and not really act on what the Lord’s telling me 
to do. But man, as soon as I’m obedient and do what He says, the 


ministry just seems to go into fast forward.” 


SO YOU JUST WANNA SIT IN THEM PEWS, SINGING THEM BLUES, 
THE SPIRIT AIN’T MOVE? AND IF HE’S MOVING THEN HOW COME 
WE CAN’T MOVE FROM OUR SEATS, 

AND TAKE THIS BLESSED MESSAGE OUT AND BLESS SOMEBODY 
ON THEM STREETS? 

—Phanatik, “Dirgy Dancing” 


Dennis recently moved to Seattle from Louisiana. He got a job at 
Lowe’s where he met Kenny and Tamron, two young men who help 
lead God’s Block as musicians and mentors. When he first came to 
the area, Dennis wasn’t a Christian. “Tamron wouldn't leave him 
alone until he came to church,” Mike says. 

The guys also invited Dennis to one of God’s Block’s outreach 
events. A typical Gods Block show or outreach involves gospel 
teaching mixed in with a few rap performances. Mike’s right-hand 
man, Josh Donnell, handles much of the teaching, and the God’s 
Block crew, and sometimes special guests, take care of the music. 

The first show Dennis attended featured St. Louis rapper, Json. 
Like many Christian hip hop artists, Json usually doesn’t agree to do 
a show unless there’s follow-up afterwards. That may be a conference 
or it may be a local group like God’s Block that the guest performers 
can point to and tell people, “Go hang out with these guys. They got 
good teaching, they got good doctrine, they’re going the right way.” 

In Dennis’ case, that’s pretty much what happened. After the 


show, he went up and talked with Json, met Jesus, and now shoots 
video for God’s Block projects. Especially since the ministry speaks 
to guys like Dennis — young people both in age and faith — Mike puts 
a premium on discipleship and Bible studies. 

As for emcees and DJs looking to jump on the bandwagon, 
“I want them to be involved in ministry and help build what God’s 
Block is. I don’t want just someone who wants to be all famous.” 
Mike also tells potential leaders, “‘Hey, if you wanna be down with 
God’s Block, youre gonna be first and foremost hanging out at one 
of these barbershops and getting to know kids and being involved in 
their lives. “Cuz man you do a show and they don’t come up and talk 
to me, they come up and talk to the rappers.” 

Specifically, the DnJ’z Bible study meets every other week 
(Paul’s Custom Cutz is on hiatus for the summer, and God’s Block 
is currently praying for an opportunity at Supreme Cutz in the U- 
District). On the alternate weeks, the group holds outreach events 
in parks and on street corners near the barbershop; the ministries 
biggest need is a simple PA system that will allow them to pull off 
these events more effectively. “We just want to plug it in down on the 
corner of Henderson and Rainier Avenue,’ Mike says, “and put on 
little street concerts and preach the Word and have barbecues.” 

Though its present needs are quite simple, God’s Block lacks 
any real source of funds — besides Mike’s day job and a few cheerful 
givers. The ministry finally secured its 501c3 non-profit status this 
year, however, which should make it easier to seek out financial 
support. Regardless of what happens, Mike remains more than 
optimistic. “The only thing we have right now is God,” he says. “He’s 
our only resource. And we have obedient hearts. That’s all we need to 
run a successful ministry.” 

With the Lord on their side, the future is happening for God’s 
Block. Mike has already pulled off three shows this year, with many 
more coming up (see “What’s Up on God’s Block” page 14). God’s 
Block will also participate in The Cross Movement’s Seattle tour stop 
on August 14 at Mars Hill Church’s Ballard Campus. 

Mike’s vision does not stop at the barbershops, or even the 
outreach concerts. “We want to print up 10,000 mix tapes twice a 
year and pass them around the city for free. And then inside the CD 
booklet it says where we are, it says where the Bible studies are, it says 
where we go to church, and everything like that.” 

And on a sunny spring day, just south of Seattle, the God’s 
Block crew gathers in a makeshift studio to work on its first album. 
Scheduled for release this fall, the album features Kenny, who per- 
forms as KAP II (“Kap Deuce”), with beats by Tamron (“Ridiculous 
Tam”), and a cameo by Phoenix, another God’s Block rapper. Even 
Dennis is along to help coordinate the effort. 

“You don’t see too many brothers, especially as young as we are, 
claiming that we are believers of the Lord Jesus Christ and walking in 
that,” Kenny says. “And with boldness on top of that, Romans 1:16.” 
“Preaching the gospel” Tamron adds. “That’s the first priority of all 
of this. That’s the whole purpose of this, and that’s the whole purpose 
of why we’re even here.” 

As the visionary behind a growing force in the Seattle rap scene, 
Mike disciples these up-and-coming hip hop missionaries — promot- 
ing those who are promoting Christ, as his MySpace reads. “We all 
have a heart to serve the Lord,’ Mike says of the group, “and God’s 
created a pretty cool platform for us to do so with God’s Block.” \% 


Andrew Myers is a deacon at Mars Hill Church and Vox Pop 


content editor. 


=) ‘Spider-Man vs. the Opera’ (from pg. 16) 


alleged romance. Even the leap from sequence to sequence 
felt awkward. The music swelled, but the story never lifted. 
The performers took bows and received a standing ovation, 
and | was perplexed. 

Seeking an answer to my apparent ignorance, | asked 
people later why the opera was so revered; the answers 
didn’t satisfy either. One argued that it “wasn’t the story 
that was important” — it was the music and vocals of the 
performers. This seems the operatic equivalent of suggesting 
a movie's plot isn’t important, as long as “the special effects 
were awesome.” That argument won't win a movie any Best 
Picture Awards, but apparently in opera you can cover a 
weak plot with a glass-breaking tenor and all is forgiven? 
Please: don’t tell me the story isn’t important in opera and 
then shoot down superhero movies for paying more attention 
to the action than the character interaction. 

In the end, it took a tubby Captain America to help 
me understand the opera crowd. lve attended multiple 
operas (most recently Don Giovanni, and | should also wear 
a shirt that boasts “I survived Wagner’s Ring Cycle”), but 
| also attended the Emerald City Comic Book Convention 
this year (all things to all people, as it were). I’ve listened to 
comic book lovers defend even the worst comic book movie 
because it’s the art form they revere more than the actual art 
itself. Concurrently, I’ve noticed a great number of recurring 
patrons at the Opera Hall when my wife and | have attended. 
They're discussing the performers, the sets, the director...but 
not the story. It’s the fine art equivalent of reading /nTouch 
Magazine or The Enquirer. It’s celebrity worship, or talent 
worship, but, most importantly, something other than 
story worship. 

| talk a lot about the idea of meta-narrative: people’s 
longing for a story that enthralls them, enlightens them, 
enwraps them, informs them, and in many ways defines 
them. | think we see this in the way many people love film, 
particularly in Seattle, as well as literature and various forms 
of art. | think that story worship is very real, the identification 
with the narrative blueprint and certain characters that 
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6/10 — 11am 
Ballard Campus 
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6/17 — 11.15am 


Shoreline Campus 
shorelinekids@marshillchurch.org 


6/24 — 1pm 
West Seattle Campus 
P westseattlekids@marshillchurch.org 


resonate with us or inspire us. 

It’s Important to remember, however, that story-worship 
is not the only way in which we suppress the truth of God 
and exchange it for a false image. That image might not 
be the story contained within our craft, but the craft itself. 
Cultural bias makes us elevate what we feel is truly glorious 
based on any number of factors: the story, or the singing, or 
the performance hall, or the “scene,” or our fellow patrons, 
or the special effects, or the creative minds behind It...heck 
maybe even just the marketing genius that went into it, or the 
story behind the story that /ed to the story. Any number of 
these factors can garner our interest...our time, our treasure, 
our talent...and lead to an unhealthy attention where these 
elements obscure that which truly deserves our attention. 

At the end of the day, do | believe the sovereign Creator 
and Redeemer of the universe has a personal preference 
between Spider-man and La bohème? Does he have disdain 
for Don Giovanni and praise for Pirates of the Caribbean? 
Does he abhor Aliens while doting on Der Rosenkavalier? 
All contain sexuality, violence, and language (just because it 
sounds pretty in Latin doesn't mean it isn't coarse jesting) ill- 
befitting a godly person...but these elements aren't absent 
from our frank and unfiltered Bible either, which also depicts 
the wanton acts of sinful people. Instead of wasting a lot 
of time on whether something is “fine” or “common,” we'd 
be better served examining what elements are attractive and 
why — to us, and to our culture. 

Spider-man is not ruining our culture any more or 
less than La bohéme. Both have the potential to strike a 
chord in us, to inspire us or distract us in relation to what 
is really important in life. We can die of consumption like 
Mimi — entertainment consumption — and get caught in 
Spider-man’s tangled narrative web. OR we can see the 
hopelessness and shallowness in both stories and look 
around for the Savior who can save us from the cycle of pain, 
abuse, meaninglessness, and death. Both stories preach, for 
those who hear the Spirit speaking through them. Most of us 
are too busy criticizing the trappings to listen. \"% 


James Harleman is Mars Hill Church's Administrative Pastor. 
Read more articles by Pastor James at voxpopnetwork. 
com/cinemagogue. 





=) ‘New Sports Fan’ (from pg. 16) 


and | talk sports—same with my grandpa, actually. There’s an 
undeniable bond there. One shared that | almost wish was 
more abstract, ambiguous, or Aristotelian than it is. But to 
describe it as such would be forced. 

| can only conclude that at the root of it, there is actually 
little to do with sports at all. In fact, it has everything to do 
with just being together—doing something, anything together, 
and the camaraderie is forged deep. And I’m happy to do 
something, anything, and everything together with my little 
buddy Joel, my son. w 


Dustin Nickerson is a deacon at Mars Hill Church. His col- 
umn appears monthly in Vox Pop. 
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In the summer, Mars Hill goes on tour for 
some fresh air and barbecue. Join us weekly at 
one of the three locations in the Seattle area. 
Visit marshillchurch.org for more details. 


*August 8: all-church baptism party at Alki Beach 
(no gatherings at other locations) 
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06.02 Kayaking on Lake Union 
Jump into your kayak and explore all that Lake 
Union has to offer. 
Thom Booth at thombooth@emsoln.com 


06.09 Mt. Pugh Hike and Scramble 
Try out some 2nd and 3rd class scrambling on 
this high ridge hike. 
David Skavdahl at ristretto@spu.edu 


06.8-10 Windsurfing/Kiteboarding at Hood River 
Ride the gorge at this fun-packed weekend. 
Kristin Nelson at surferchick@msn.com 


06.10 Family Climb at Exit 38 
Beginners are welcome to explore the 
challenges and fun of climbing. 
David Skavdahl at ristretto@spu.edu 


06.12 Mt. Si Trail Run 
Push your cardio limits on this after work 
endurance tester. 
David Skavdahl at ristretto@spu.edu 


06.16 Heather Lake Hike 
Wander throught the forest on this beautiful 
beginner-level trial. 
Janelle Baarspul at jabaarspul@yahoo.com 


06.16 Kayaking on Eagle Harbor 
Paddle Bainbridge Island and get a great view 
of Seattle from afar. 
Thom Booth at thombooth@emsoln.com 


06.21 Kayak Basic Rescue Training 
Be prepared for capsizing emergencies and 
get ready to get wet. 
Thom Booth at thombooth@emsoln.com 


SCUBA at Alki Beach 

Find the wreck of the Honey Bear & hopefully 
we'll see the resident octopus on the way. 
Janelle Baarspul at jabaarspul@yahoo.com 


06.30 Cycling at South Lake Washington 
Rainier and l-90 bridge views! 
Ali Wick at awick@anchorenv.com 


06.30 Camp Muir Day Hike 
Breathtaking views and a rigorous hike at the 
Mt. Rainier base camp. 
Lisa Dale at /isamdale@hotmail.com 


06.23 


For frequently updated and expanded information, visit and 
bookmark us at www.marshilloutdoors.org 
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=) ‘Double-dipper’ (from pg. 7) 


hugging, stout little fifty-something woman, tailored in 
dresses and aprons. | adore her thick accent, and my favorite 
memory is of her hugging the boys in a vice grip headlock, 
sideways, cheeks smooshed into her massive chest. “Goot 
bye!” They were never so happy as when they grew a head 
taller than that chest. Askeert is a combination of the words 
“afraid” and “scared,” and Mrs. Taneia rolls it off her tongue in 
glorious repetition in every conversation. Every conversation. 
Over the years she has been “askeert” of everything from 
police sirens to solicitors to Mayor Nickels to lawn fertilizer 
and spoiled lamb shanks. 

And so, last fall | sat down on my front porch to con- 
template why | was askeert to sign my name on the Mars 
Hill Member dotted line. For one, | had never been asked to 
go through a membership process or sign any agreements. | 
pulled out the covenant and read through the Scriptures. 

| agreed with all of their doctrine. | had known for a long 
time that | held to a Calvinistic bent, but also could swing on 
minor aspects of the Arminian position. | was essentially a 
Calvin-ian, and they were okay with that so long as | prom- 
ised not to be divisive within the Church. No problem there. 

They asked for our giving to be cheerful, generous, 
sacrificial and regular. Nothing essentially different than what 
we had ever done. 

Keep in community with Mars Hill, and agree not to be 
in leadership at another church. Makes total sense. 

Practice humility and the sacrificial attitude of Christ 
by considering the needs of others and not gossiping. With 
Christ’s help and practicing spiritual disciplines, should be 
okay there. 

Submit to the authority of Scripture as the final arbiter 
on all issues. Fine. 

| then read through the Church’s covenants. 

They would seek to care for us and seek our growth in 
Christ. Cool. 

They would help us in times of need. 

They would pray for us regularly, particularly if we 
got sick. 

The rest of the list was great. 

There was nothing | disagreed with in this Covenant, 
and if anything, the fact that the Church was now laying out 
their responsibilities was tremendously comforting. | read 
through the Scriptures again. 

The problem, as | came to see it, was intrinsically a trust 
factor. | had been raised by the Church. | had been loved 
by the Church. And | had been slapped around a little by 
the Church. And as excited as | was about Mars Hill and a 
new expression of Jesus Christ, | knew my relationship with 
the Church in the small “c” catholic, universal dimension, 
would likely continue to be rocky. | could just imagine the 
unique rumpus with this young, impulsive, little post-modern 
Bride, prone to changing her mind—and often. To weather 
Her puberty, | might need to acquire what Eleanor Roosevelt 
said you needed in the public eye: a rhinoceros hide. 

Of course the church disappoints me; She is filled 
with women on the porch just like me. The best of men are 
men at best, right? I’m the Chief of Sinners, and tempted 
to compartmentalize the good, the bad, and the ugly of my 


history with Her. It’s easy to pit one Christian church against 
another. What | cannot escape is the knowledge that the 
bad and the ugly of my church history very often lay squarely 
at my own feet. Many motes, many roof beams. Okay, so 
we've established no one’s pure and blameless in this 
flawed relationship. 

So, then, wouldn't it be a joke to think this could work 
out according to the members’ covenant? Hmmmm...No, 
the only way I could see this working out was if there entered 
a third party between us. A trustWORTHY party. Someone 
with a few serious weapons for overcoming issues during 
our rough patches. We needed someone to save us from 
each other. Someone who actually had some divine power 
to demolish strongholds, arguments, and every pretense that 
set itself up against the knowledge of God. Someone who 
could make us be obedient (2 Corinthians 10). Someone who 
actually overcame death, hell, sin, and the grave. Someone 
who, as Flannery alluded, could effect a little holy violence 
and usher in some real grace for overcoming our common 
tendencies toward sin. To remind us both that this Bride was 
God's idea. And that He loved us both with an everlasting, 
irrational, often disgusting, display of love. 

Of course, when the Holy Spirit put it that way, | wasn’t 
askeert anymore. Because | knew that | knew Jesus Christ 
was completely worthy. He had never left me nor forsaken 
me. Ever. His grace would be sufficient. For better or for 
worse, His Church was His heart. Just remembering this 
flawed Bride had lined up throughout history to burn at the 
stake for Him encouraged me. 

Well, alrighty then. If it came to that, | would burn too. 
For Jesus. And His Bride. 

(And just as a sidenote, don’t get any ideas that there’s 
actually a clause in the member paperwork about our willing- 
ness to burn at the stake, be devoured by lions, or boiled ina 
vat of hot oil. I’m just giving you the heads up potential for that 
activity given all the controversy this church generates. You 
might consider the invisible implied clause when you sign on 
the dotted line. But if it ever came to that, I’m fairly confident 
the pastors would take the lead. Or hire an attorney.) 

My husband looked satisfied when | handed him my 
signature in fresh blue ink. Predictably, he placed it on his 
desk, neatly, at 90 degrees. 

Our membership interview with Pastor Paul Petry went 
well. | think. At least, that’s what | assume, because he did 
let us in. Yes, all of us. Sorry. There was one brief interlude 
when | felt the interview could go sideways. We were talking 
about my oldest son, Corey, and his lack of cooperation with 
our rules. | was explaining how he was a prodigal. Pastor 
Petry looked me in the eye and proclaimed, “How old is he? 
Sixteen? Oh, he’s not a prodigal.” He didn’t ask for technical 
definitions and | didn’t offer any. | just fought the urge to fall 
at his feet and cry out BLESSED ARE YOU AMONG MEN. 
But, | wasn’t sure how this would pan out in the process, so 
| decided to just sit back and smile. And return the blessing 
by petitioning the Throne of Grace for Pastor Paul and his 
family. Often. 

The good news is we are settling in. My daughter 
and three teenage boys—The Butcher, the Baker and the 
Candlestick Maker—have all visited Proxy. Half of them go 
regularly; half of them don't. 


When we made the switch to Mars Hill, the Good Lord 
saw fit to move two of my friends, Faithful and Hopeful, and 
their households along with us. Okay, so | pinned Faithful 
down to get her here. But she thanks me now, and her frac- 
ture and limp are much less noticeable. Hopeful, though, that 
one’s totally on Jesus. 

Another giant of a family showed up every so often 
behind us in Shoreline. We recognized the G’s immediately 
from our previous church. | was really excited that they were 
up for a change, because | loved them dearly, and would 
have wrestled Mrs. G too if her husband wasn’t over six feet. 
Besides, my husband rebuked me by saying they already had 
a Holy Spirit, so | was forced to leave them alone. 

We joined a Community Group after Christmas, and 
when the host family had other commitments, we got the 
privilege of hosting at our house. We actually have friends 
from Mars Hill, and better yet, we leave out the barware to 
publicly, yes that’s publicly, toast them. Our six kids get a 
weekly diet of seeing Christians laughing, having fun, and 
studying the Bible. We have a dynamite young couple 
leading, and | can’t help but thank God for their witness 
while holding out hope that my boys might turn out a 
similar shade. 

| look at the little people running through our home and 
Shoreline Campus and pray that our investments into this 
Body go for generations. | didn’t just sign on the dotted line 
for me; | signed for my children, for my grandchildren (Lord 
willing), and yours. I'll be here for you on the frontlines when, 
God forbid, the police are calling with your child’s latest sin 
list, or your oldest son announces he no longer believes. Or 
your little Charlie steals all the pieces from the Resurrection 
egg set. (Yes, Charlie actually did that in Ballard.) 

Turns out the G’s have been battling on the frontlines 
for their son as well, so along with Faithful and Hopeful’s 
families, we developed a sort of closed community group 
with our old friends too. A cowgirl friend and her husband 
come when they're in town, and okay, | admit resorting to 
strong arm tactics in order to get them to Mars Hill. But 
you know the old saying, you can lead a horse to water, but 
you can’t make him drink. | may have led them, but they're 
doing the drinking, cowboy. Every Sunday. Our motley 
crew may have all spiritually limped in to Mars Hill, but 
we've moved from ER to triage, and | do believe we'll be 
discharging soon. 

As I've been reflecting over this series about double- 
dipping, | suspect I’ve exposed more than a few motes float- 
ing around my eyes. Probably a few roof beams too. Even 
so, as lve read over my installments, | think what | didn’t say 
is a miracle. Sometimes you're just better off remembering 
there are things people don’t say. Sort of like the internet- 
monk.com explained in his blog post, “Why Mark Driscoll 
Bothers You”: 


... This is why | love Driscoll. From the first time | heard 
him till | finished reading Confessions, he’s been telling 
me about his cussing, his failures as a family man, his 
screw ups as a pastor, his learning curve and his self-in- 
flicted pain. | know a lot more about Driscoll’s struggles 
than | do those of most of his critics. As of yet, / haven’t 
heard Driscoll lecturing anyone on how they need to 


shape up and start acting like the kind of Christian he 
is. Driscoll seems a lot more concerned with dealing 
with his sins as opposed to pointing out mine. Far out. 
(emphasis added) 


In other words, it’s what our Pastor doesn’t say that speaks 
volumes. | hope you remember what you end up not say- 
ing, or writing, is often louder than what you do. Flannery 
O’Connor said, “It is what is invisible that God sees and that 
the Christian must look for.” 

My original intent was to encourage the double-dippers 
to cross over. | was aiming for humility in that. Because, like 
many of you, Pastor Mark has taught me more by example 
about true humility than any pastor ever has in the land of the 
living. Besides Hazel Motes, that is. There’s always humilia- 
tion by Hazel Motes. I’ve actually considered lining my shoes 
with gravel and broken glass. Just for a few hours. To remind 
myself that the cross was violent, sin stings, and grace 
isn’t cheap. 

Flannery O’Connor died of lupus in 1964. | was one 
year old. She is first on my list of women to look up in heaven, 
and if | know Flannery, l'Il find her on the Southern gothic end 
of town, where streets are lined with gold and cypress trees 
and peacocks screech in the backyard of her mansion. She 
wrote that the irony of the story of Hazel Motes was that he 
started off with The Church Without Christ and ended up 
with Christ without the Church. 

Our double-dipping family fared far better at Mars Hill. 
We got both the Church and Christ and the whip cream. The 
Church existing for others. x4 





Baptism is “the pledge of a good 
conscience towards God.” 
(1 Peter 3:21, NIV) 


If you’d like to get baptized, 


email your Sunday campus tọ sign up: 


ballard@marshillchurch.org 
shoreline@marshillchurch. Org 
westseattle@marshillchurch.or rg’ 

















hue 


rp 


REGISTER AT: Vetta A 





PROXY GOES TO 


LAKE TAHOE 


Yoo, we said Lake Tahoe. 
The real Lake Tahoe. 
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COMMUNITY 
GROUPS 





New Mars Hill Community Groups 


Queen Anne Monday 7pm 

Led by: Angelo Allard 

Contact: Angelo and Sarah Allard 
Phone: 206-852-7455 

Email: allara@spu.edu 


Redmond Monday 10am 

Led by: Cecille Phillips 

Contact: Meghan Dosch 

Phone: 425-868-6334 

Email: meghandosch@yahoo.com 
For Women Only 


Ballard Tuesday 7pm 

Led by: Zak Griffith 

Contact: Joy Griffith 

Phone: 206-427-8944 
Email: zakandjoy@gmail.com 


Bothell Tuesday 6:30pm 

Led by: Sam Barrett 

Contact: Sam and Beth Barrett 
Phone: 425-398-9490 

Email: samandbethbarrett@yahoo.com 


Fremont Tuesday 7pm 
Led by: Brendan Connally 
Contact: Scott Rudat 
Phone: 206-501-9160 
Email: srudat@gmail.com 


Kenmore Tuesday 6:30pm 
Led by: Ryan Harmaning 
Contact: Ruth Harmaning 
Phone: 206-790-9620 

Email: harmanmh@gmail.com 


Magnolia Tuesday 6:30pm 
Led by: Jeff Williams 

Contact: Jeff Williams 

Phone: 206-789-0109 

Email: JeffWilliamsLaw@aol.com 


Northgate Tuesday 7pm 
Led by: Michael Pepera 
Contact: Michael Pepera 
Phone: 206-985-4461 
Email: michael@pepera.org 


Northgate Tuesday 7:30pm 

Led by: Eric Youngblut 

Contact: Eric and Carla Youngblut 

Phone: 206-219-9125 

Email: marshill@ericandcarla.youngblut.net 


Queen Anne Tuesday 7pm 
Led by: Johnathan Kurth 
Contact: Jennifer Kurth 

Phone: 206-285-0430 

Email: jennifer.kurth@gmail.com 


VV June 03 2007 


University District Tuesday 7pm 
Led by: Zach Shallcross 

Contact: Zach Shallcross 

Phone: 206-940-9158 

Email: zshallcross@gmail.com 

For Men Only 


Kirkland Wednesday 6:30pm 
Led by: Steve Wallstrom 
Contact: Steve Wallstrom 
Phone: 425-205-0525 

Email: stevew@environix.com 


Mountlake Terrace Wednesday 10am 
Led by: Amy Schaeffer 

Contact: Amy Schaeffer 

Phone: 425-776-4374 

Email: schaeffers1@verizon.net 

For Women Only 


Fremont Thursday 7pm 

Led by: Linn Wu, Monica Schertzinger 
Contact: Linn Wu 

Phone: 206-420-9027 

Email: l}jw3@u.washington.edu 

For Women Only 


Lake City Thursday 7:30pm 
Led by: Todd Christenson 
Contact: Todd Christenson 
Phone: 206-650-1779 

Email: tachris4;c@yahoo.com 
For Men Only 


Magnolia Thursday 7pm 
Led by: Peter Bell 

Contact: Peter Bell 

Phone: 206-313-8527 
Email: petros.bell@gmail.com 


Mountlake Terrace Thursday 7pm 
Led by: Brian Landsberger 

Contact: Brian and Heather Landsberger 
Phone: 206-274-7568 

Email: brian@landsberger.com 


Ravenna Thursday 7pm 

Led by: Margaret Bullitt, Elizabeth Poage 
Contact: Margaret Bullitt 

Phone: 206-524-4401 

Email: mbullitt4O@aol.com 

For Women Only 


Ravenna/Bryant Thursday 7:30pm 
Led by: John Fromel 

Contact: John and Debbie Fromel 
Phone: 206-219-5312 

Email: debbie@fromel.com 


Ballard Friday 6:30pm 

Led by: Aaron Mead 

Contact: Aaron Mead 

Phone: 206-856-1287 

Email: mead.aaron@gmail.com 


Mars Hill Community Groups meet weekly throughout the region. 


Through learning and accountability Community Groups exist to develop mature 


Christians who will go out into their various social networks carrying the hope 
of the Gospel. For complete group listings, go to marshillchurch.org or 
email community@marshillchurch.org 
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Money at Mars Hill 


What do we believe about our stuff? 

Very simply, everything we have comes from God. Our money 
is a blessing and a tool we use to worship Him by giving to 
the church (to further the Gospel in Seattle), providing for 
our families and enjoying God and the grace that He gives 
us. You may have a lot and you may have a little, but the real 
question is: are you worshipping God with your stuff and do 
the first fruits of your checkbook reveal that? 


How much should I give? 

The Bible says that giving is for Christians and should be di- 
rected first to your local church. The bible does not say how 
much you should give but rather seeks to deal with the heart 
behind your giving. 2nd Corinthians 8 and 9 say that our 
giving should be cheerful, regular, sacrificial and generous. 
The Bible does not prescribe a percentage; through prayer 
we must seek to have a clear conscience in regards to our 
giving. Jesus says, “For where your treasure is, there your 
heart will be also” (Mt 6:21). 


Who should give? 

Christians should give faithfully to their local church. If you 
are not a Christian, don’t give—seek to deal with the larger 
issue: your sin and Jesus’ forgiveness of that sin. We are 
not concerned about the amount people give but about 
the number of people who are giving. God is building His 
kingdom through the church, and He asks that all believers 
share in this joyous responsibility. This mission is bigger than 
just a few of us and takes everyone's effort and faithfulness; 
no matter if you are a college student who can give only 10 
bucks a month or a millionaire who can give thousands. 


How Can | Give At Mars Hill? 
Place a check or cash in a secure giving box located at the 
church entrance. 


Place a check or cash in an offering basket during service. 
If you wish to use an envelope, ask for one at the info desk 
or find one attached to a secure giving box at the church 
entrance. 


Mail a check to the Ballard Campus (contact the office if 
you would like some self-addressed envelopes): 1401 NW 
Leary Way, Seattle, WA 98107 


Online contributions can be given via debit or 
credit card using our secure giving website located at 
www.marshillchurch.org. 


Automatic payments through ACH can be set up. E-mail 
giving@marshillchurch.org for more information. 


Donation of stock is also an option. E-mail giving@ 
marshillchurch.org for more information. 


Sincerely, Pastor Jamie Munson 
Questions, Comments, or Concerns, 
e-mail: giving@marshillchurch.org 





CHURCH FINANCIAL INFORMATION/WEEKLY GIVING TRENDS 








































































































































































































Date Budget Giving # of Givers Attendance 
April 8 EASTER $160,000 $206,343 706 6703 
April 15 $160,000 $145,632 603 5676 
April 22 $160,000 $180,925 710 5455 
April 29 $160,000 $126,172 547 5362 
May 6 $160,000 $203,709 733 5039 
May 13 $160,000 $240,196 516 4692 
MONTHLY BUDGET VS. ACTUAL GIVING 
$1,000,000 
$900,000 
$800,000 
$700,000 
$600,000 
$500,000 | 
$400,000 | 
$300,000 
July Aug Sep October November December January February March April 
E Monthly Budget $625,000 $500,000 $520,000 $650,000 $520,000 $650,000 $600,000 $600,000 $600,000 $800,000 
Actual Given $540,548 $496,235 $443,122 $400,503 $860,831 $992,381 $585,600 $653,629 $669,542 $824,216 
























































*These are budgeted giving numbers. They don’t represent actual surplus or deficit, as expenses are not reflected in these numbers. 


This eight-week introduction to Mars- Hill Church 
begins Sunday, June 24 ät 3pm 
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Chaos » Order 


Discipline. Gender. Sin. Leadership. 


The Apostle Paul wrote to young Titus to give him clear -— yet challenging -— direction for 
life, community, and the early church. Mars Hill pastors teach the controversy. 
Coming July 1 to all Mars Hill Campus. (details on page 2) 





